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A baby crept to his father’s knee, 

And was lifted up and lulled to rest, 
Till the blue eves closed, so tired was he, 
And his little head fell peacefully 
At ease on the ready shoulder there, 
While the baby hand, so soft and fair, 

Lay like a shield on his father’s breast. 


Of old ‘twas said that when men drew near 
To fierce temptation of deadly strife, 

And lost their way in a-cnaze of fear, 

Or periled their souls tor worldly gear, 

By a way vuknown an ange I*s hand 

Would lead them out of the dangerous land 
Into the light of a noble Ife, 


The story is true for the world to-day; 
We see no white-robed angels mild; 
But out of the dark and perilous way 
Where men and women forget to pray, 
Into the peace of a purer land 
They are led by a gentle, shielding hand — 
The hand of a little, helpless child, 
a 


A BLACK VEIL. 


nY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘FROM GLOOM TO SUN- 


less 





LIGHT,’ ‘‘LORD LYNNE'S CHOICE,”’ 
‘‘WEAKER THAN A WOMAN,” 


ETC., ETC., ETC. 





CHAPTER XVII.—[continvuen. 1 
"OU can find time forany one and every | 
one but me,”’ said Colonel Trentham. 
“Why is it?” 
I longed to say, ‘Because I do not like 


you; but good manners forbade such 
plain-speaking. 

“T assure you,” he continued, ‘that I 
have found favor with other ladies, 


I been so unfortunate as to displease you ?”’ 
‘“‘You have neither pleased nor displeased 
me,’’ I replied. 
“Then I am doubly miserable,” he said, 
“for I have tried iny best to please you—I 
have indeed.”’ 

“It was hardly worth the trouble,” 
answered coldly. 

“Tt was no trouble. 

“f wish you would understand, Lady 
Laurie.”’ 

“I do understand—that I must go. I am 
going out this morning. 1 shall be late if I | 
linger here. 

“Will vou allow me to pass, Colone! 
Trentham ?” 

“T would say ‘No’ if I dared,”’ he replied. 
“I would fain force you to stay here until | 
you spoke one kind word tome. You talk 
to Mr. Manners, you talk tothe Earl. Cap- 
tain Philips declares you are the brightest | 
girl heever met. But you never talk to 
1ne.”’ 

Here was a chance to enlighten 
little. 

“Do you ever see me talking tothe Mar- 
quis ?”? 1 asked. 

“No,” he said, looking surprised. Then 
his face flushed. My little winged arrow 
had gone hoine. “You do not mean—you 
do not think——” 

“I think and mean nothing. 
me pass, Colonel Trentham;”’ 
be made no objection. 

The other door of the conservatory led | 
into a fernery, where there was a pretty 
miniature cascade. 

If he should dare to follow me thither, I 
would certainly tell hiin what I thought. 
(hen the great sprays of trailing ivv that 

e entrance ofthe 


| 
| 
Have | 
| 
| 


I 





him a 


Please let 
and this time 


ferneryv were pusi ] 
happy me! 
This time it was Lance. 


“I came to look for you,” he said. “I 


thought I heard the sound of voices—yours | 


and Colonel 
you ?” 


Trentham ’s. Was be with 


Though he asked the question in. a care- 


| 
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fashion, there was something in his 
voice that caused me to look up quickly. 
“Yes,’’ T replied. 
] could see, while he was certainly not 


| 


displeased, he was perplexed, bewildered, | 


Then, as his eves met mine, I felt that 
there was an inquiry in them. 

“I know what you are thinking,” I cried; 
“but it is groundless. I do not like bim. 
— 

Then I stopped, overwhelmed by the 
folly of my own words. Ah me, what had 
I said ? . 

Trying ny best to nullify the effect of iny 
speech, I continued— 


” 


* | 
“T inean that I do not care for him—for | 


that type of man.” 
“But, Laurie, if you do not care for him, 
why do you encourage hin?” 


“T am so glad you have asked me," I re- 
plied. 
“You do not understand. I do not like 


him, Lance; but he will follow me, he will 
talk tome, and he will not be rebuffed.” 


lt suited her fair ethereal style of beauty 
well. 


silk with crimson flowers. 

I dressed, in the hope of pleasing Lance, 
in black velvet, cut with the low square 
bodice and hanging sleeves that one finds 
in old Venetian pictures, and trimined with 
a deep fringe of scarlet fuchsias. 

The first person TI caught sight of was the 
Colonel, who at once hastened to ine. 

“Lady Laurie, how tmany dances will 
you give ine? I have been waiting to see 
you before you fell into the hands of the 
enemy.” 

This was my first ball, it wastrue; but I 
had very often read in novels 
acted in similar circumstances, 

“Tam sorry,’ I said coolly ‘but you are 
too late.”’ 

His face fell, and he looked so utterly 
wretched that, it he had been any one but 


| Colonel Trenthain, [ must have been sorry 
| for him. 


“*T see,’’ said iny cousin; and an air of re- | 


lief caine over his face. 

“The women ot our family all make sad 
havoc of the peace of inind of the men they 
mect. 

“T hope he is not tiresome,’ he added, 
half smiling. 

“You must tell me, Laurie. 
tect you from all annoyance.” 

“T wish, Lance, he would 
alone,” I eried. 


leave me 


I must oro- | 


“Too late, am I, Lady Laurie? I must be 
content, I suppose. I fear that in your 
eyes I shall be too late for everything.” 

“Tt cannot affect you very much," T said; 
“the room is full of pretty girls and nice 
dancers."’ 

“T see but one," he replied. 

I inoved away impatiently. 

It was not withan idea of listening to 


| Colonel Trenthatn’s compliments that Ll had 
| anticipated that ball. 


‘ : : : | 
“Besides, he is an adinirer of Gladys—at 


least, Lady Uilswater said that last season 


he was like her shadow.” 

“Yes, we all thought he liked Gladys,” 
said Lance. “So you not like him, 
Laurie ?"’ 

“No. I do not like tall dark men; they 
are not my style.”’ 

“IT remember; 
Laurie ?’’ 

“Indeed T do, and no others,”” I replied. 

Then hetook my hand in his, and we for- 
got all about the Colonel and his intentions. 
We talked of the flowe, . and ferns, and, in 


you like fair men, 


eee ee 


our sweet calin happiness, we seemed to be | 


very far away frou the world and its cares. 


I wondered vaguely how this passionate 
love-dream of mine would end, and 
would become of ine. 


W hai 


I knew that Lance would ask ine to dance 
with him, and there was no disguising from 
myself the rapture the thought gave me. 
The first wattz was aduty-dance for him. 
I saw Daisy radiant with the Marquis, and 
the Colonel had consoled himself with 
Gladys. 

When the waltz was over ny happiness 
began. 

I tried to look as though 
for my cousin, and not 
delighted to see hits. 

“Laurie,” he said, “i hope you have not 
given all your lances away.” 
iny tablets; they were 


I were waiting 
as though I were 


I showed = diit 


| clear. 
T was ashamed of iny own great joy, and | 


If my cousin should find out my secret! 


Then IT had a thousand good resolutions as 
to hiding it; vet T must have told it in everv 
happy glance that I gave him. 


”- » * * * 


It was the night of the dance. 

Lady Ullswater had expressed a decided 
wish that we should not eal! ita “ball.” 

It was too early for a ball, so soon after 
my father’s death; but an informal dance, 


just to please the young people, was quite 


another thing. 

It occurred to some of us that the prepara- 
tions were very extensive. 

Her ladyship had evidently decided that 
the Marquis should be aroused to a declara- 
tion this evening. 

Everything else had been tried—rainbles 
in the grounds, rides and drives, flirtations 
in the picture-gallery; the last resourse was 
a dance. 

It that failed, Lady Ullswater advised her 
daughter to give up all thoughtsof the Mar- 
quis, and turn her attention to some of the 
less eligible adinirers who had sighed 
around her. 

To Gladys her |! ;dyship had given similar 


ad vice. 


’ " , 
Long afterwards | heard 1A as 


that ineimorable evening. 

Daisy never made any secret of it, but 
Gladys did. 

Daisy’s dress was atriuinph of art—white 
silk with blue roses. 


“May I take as inany as I like?" he said, 
laughing. 

“Just as many.” 

so] take all I 
waltzing, Laurie?" 

“Very much indeed.” 

“So do I,”' said Lanee. 
favorite waltz, Laurie?” 

“<The Manola,’ ’’ 1 replied, and was sim- 
ple enough to wonder at. the 
that «a few minutes afterwards the 
struck up the popular melody. 

My cousin came hurrying back to me. 

It seemed tome, when his strong arm 
was thrown around me and his fair head 
towered above mine, that we floated away 
together into a world where there were po 
care and sorrow, no future, but 


s.iall ean. Do 


“Which is your 


coincidence 


band 


past, no 


| only a vivid sense of the passionate glorious 


present. 

It seemed to that there was a new 
light in the eyes which looked down into 
my OWnD. 

When Lance left Ullswater 
had sent for him, and he had whispered to 
ine that he he absent long—I 
tried to cali inyself, to remember all that 
Miss Pentarn had said about iinpetuosity. I 
of tall 
bearded faces bending before 


me 


me—Lady 


should not 


figures and 
me, of 
but the thought 

ver 


was dimly conscious 
and 
ray being asked to dance ; 


rf another nan Ss face 


bending 


veaker than eve 

Gladys passed ine by, her hand on the 
Colonel's arin, looking bappier than I had 
seen ber look before ; yet her eyes darkened 


| when they rested on ime. 
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Mr. Manners came to me as the band was 


| beginning a set of quadrilles, 
Gladys was magnificent in cream-colored | 


He asked me to dance them with him, 
and IT bethought myself that perhaps, after 
all, it was hardly the thing to refuse to 
dance with any one but iny cousin ; 
walked quietly through a quadrille, 
partner amusing ine by his quick, bright 
comnvients on all he saw. 

Then Captain Philips asked ime for the 
‘*Lancers,”’ 

But the next dance, which wasa waltz, I 
gave to no one, 

I hid behind the tall 


we 


my 


flowering shrubs, 


| where I could watch the dancers without 


how girls | 


being seen—of course watching the dancers 
meant watching Lance. 

He had a certain number of duty-dances 
which he must go through; but To noticed 
with athrill of pleasure that his heart did not 
seein to be in bis work; his eyes wandered 
round the room, , 

Could it be possible that he was looking 


| for me? 


From one of the large windows near ine 
I could see the glorious landseape bathed 
in the silvery radiance of the fair tull 
moon, 

My heart beat fast as a hand touched mine 
lightly. 

“You are dreaming about the moonlight, 
Laurie. 

“We will gooutand enjoy it soon, but 
not now, for this is our waltz” 

Again Lance placed his arin around = ime, 
and we floated away tu the strains of the 
“Soldaten Lieder,”’ 

Both inusie and dancers seemed inspired, 
and the waltz lasted longer than any of the 
others, 

When it ceased, nny cousin looked at ine 
with a sinile. 

“You are the 
Laurie,” 

“And you look as though you had just 
entered the ball-room 


best waltzer I ever met, 


he said. 


nota flower is outof 


place. 

“Look at Lady Mary!" 

Noting how red, flurried, and out of 
breath she was, I felt) indeed that it was 


good to be young, slender and supple. 
“Are youtired 2?” asked Lance, 
And I answered “No ;"" for, 


in truth, I 


| felt I could have gone on dancing with him 


you like 


for ever. 
“You will like to 


moonlipht, I Know, Laurie. 


have a peep at the 
Let ine find a 
wrapper for you,.”’ 

He placed a black lace shaw! around me, 
and, when we had passed through the eon- 
servatories, we found ourselves by a tran 
quil inere, where tue silence was unbroken 


save for the faint ery of some night-bird 


and the music of the rippling water. 
How beautiful, calin, aud fair the night 
was! 

“We will have a happy ten minutes, 


Laurie,” said ivy cousin—“ten minutes in 
the moonlight alone.’* 

Ile placed ine on @ rustic seat under an 
oak, and drew the black my 
neck and artos, letting it fall over my hair 
$0 lightly that it did not crust the beautiful 
fuchsias, 


lace round 


“Comimend me,’ he said, “to a beautiful 


face in the moonlight. 


I ylaneed at him, and wondered if he 
guessed what he was like himself; and the 
fairness of the scene yprew on tne as doesthe 
sweetness of a choice melody 


Il saw the shining waters of the tere, the 
white ssleeplog on its breast; I saw 
green trees that surrounded = it e | 
ws | “tr ed ‘ 7 f , ‘ ’ 

mt nuead in Sheer 
found a resting-place on iy isin’s s 
der. hiow it happened I could not tell. 


He did not seem to be surprised, nor was 


I, 

















































































































upto ber and hissed her. 


“You have yo 


brews for tae 


+1 ams sure,” 


she said. ‘T can read it ia your face, 
[)aisy. 

*Yos treaties l Shisal] doe M are hploness of 
tuthlan, with vour pertuiission and bless- 
Ito, at € tiristinas. 

“You have done well, mv dear. IT am 
delintited. 

“Atter all mv disappointments and = fail- 
ures, this is happiness indeed.” 

“Parting Didi detbit, eried Diaisv, ‘*vou 
have not had se Iban disapporitonents, 
i i . 

M than | could v 1 brew sighed 

“ t y at ofnie. \ 1\ i 
} so] is eased 
t ! lrenothatn 

‘| monopoly, che 
lered her ladvsti 

“Maomina, said Daisy, who, as the com- 
ny Marchioness of Ruthlan, was now frst 
favorite, “Ll want to speak to you. Come 

th me: Gtadvs will follow us.” And I 
knew that t..ev were going to hold a con- 


sullation sabuut luet 


We “4 
TT nearer to him; he 
ifes i teuched lightly the 
{1 =) taintly stirred; 
i snd the silence 
Wi a \¢ 
CHAPTER XVIII. ' 
T was ‘ itful evening —the eveuing 
thee tes at Yatuou. 
| Daisy valine | ber desire, and Colonel 
ir ia ctee tp ede @ au offer of marriage. 
! Wan mna | retieomt alfrout tue tinal 
wlile ' bead orce ttle pink-laced young 
Mla jitiat is destin ' 
ti, « alte « she had | 

i - ' retire, mand 
; ‘ - f wool 
KRiuth 

Mf ° - I . « I fine 
ait J ily 

I j 7 weed, 
1a that J -' ry vou 

' . * for 
7 r ary Sal), 

~ I i 
r ‘a 
I had 
tt \“f r ; “ rf 
wy he p z 
- ‘ sid 
- j 
- - ts i oe 
l * wera 
perk 
~ ! i 
! vlia 
ar ! In 
4 j i 1 
. i list 
1 f 
wi ‘ Z ! treat hh 
1 ! . “ 1 fils 
i . i eon r J we o4lon 
‘ ‘ 
i ‘ ‘+ H and J 
: on ‘ - | 
, ao a r ‘ { 
oy tp 
! ‘ ! hat I. rest of 
i is swerid tiows t 
‘ 
| r 1. t ‘ ' line i 
; \ tri aris j } ‘ r 

! tis pricait Livt hie proved 

j 

ii | i  oina Olas ‘ drawitny 

! j fof her pretty rooms 
bet re, ateed, Wotteout 
i nean otferol miarriage. 
j eobotu said, Preotan the first 
vl »iue, and he should 
= i i | 

W ' iss Kinny to me, his face 
| es shining, bis lips 
piveemigng, atpokloet wee Pose teehore lise, I 
sardiv tveard lias rds; To looked at) hilt 

' s tla! 1 toocuglts 

| is firstoffer of touar but J 

! ‘ > elit th, tbeoth ot the 
riu ptistball supposed toatt wdbsuch an 
event 

My trisnwe aso torierf, tout tem thee print. 

[told hi it To did not like him, and 
that Doses iid ouiarevy aanan IT did) not 
tr 

And, find hat l was firth in inv re- 
fuasal, Cleat pace pod whiny hiis ald imove 
in) li bert it ‘ is ‘ mo oom has 

‘ i | i lthpeuet s.4 n 1) fis eyes, I 
r 1 tro feor tC threw inreppese 

io vas nothing tmeor than «a «dis- 
‘ 4 tert 

Veo baton i serious, and ¢rladyvs 
| saters i 

Pisat liad > {mv evening. I 
Should liave } beapepew beat for 
Chiat 

eV ats i \ 16 tri Ulae Colonel ?*" 
Doaisy liad as {and tsladvs answered— 

Wit Gudeed! Some people are not 
satistiesd? writ thi have robbed one otf 
evervilinw.’ 

\s sii wakes, She looked at me, and the 
eold cruel Wwordsstabbed the toe tie very 
heart. 

Before T had time to answer, Ladv Ulls- 
water eat tothe boudein She looked 
first at Poaisv s radiant face; then she went 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST _ 











! 

Gladys gave me a parting shot before she | 
leit ine. 

“You seem to like the title of Earl,” she 
said. 

“| should have fancied that one bearing 
twould have been the saine Wl you as an- 
olber. 

I did not understand,s. could not answer. 

Then as I beard long afterwards,a ovuncil 
of war was beld, and it was decided that I 
suouid be punished. It was Gladys who 
petrayed ime. 

“IT am sure,’ sbe said, “however much 
tha* wirl may try to bide it, that she is fond 
of Lanee; and be encourages it.” 

“Fond of Lance!" cried her ladyship, 
with quivering lips. 





“Hous «he not done us harm enough ? 
Fond of Lance indeed! Why, I would 
rather—I would rather alinost see Lance | 


dead than wedded to the girl who has really 
marred our lives.” 

“Mamtna, if | were in your place, I would 
ask Ladv Maud Trent down,” said Daisy, 
“A se Own fortune had made her 
think more of her sister, 

“You remeniber bow Lance admired ber. | 
She will be pleased to | 


word 


Ask her mamma. 


come, | know.’ 
And they discussed it together, and final- 
je led upon the plan,that was to cause 
mesic tler pain. 


I had res ved that nothing shonld ever 
luee ie to betray my seeret—that I would 
mivself that no one 


Keepsdich gua f over 
°@ eV t 1; | four i 
vetth 144 Ali j 


' 
sly jid ever wuess it; 


dhe 

[adv Ullswater and the two girls bad dis 

wvered it 

\ blush. an unguarded look of mine a 
sudden tremor of the hands when be was 

1, perhaps some trifling incident in the 
evening hours when I had sung to him 
jad told inv secret. 

However it might be.they had discovered 
t amd im Senn ineasure |] was at their 
ti . 

Laiv Uiiswater had been quite opposed 
te any idea ol ber sous tinarrliage. 

By every possible ineans she had intend- 

itv binder suel an event; but, rather 
than that he Sunould learn to eare for me, 
she wou d have found a wife for him any 
‘av. 

So, to prevent, if possible, the young 
Karl frou falling in love with me, they in- 
vited Lady Mand Trent, who was to prove 
a fourth enemviin t household to me, 


Long afterwards all the details of the plot 
were told Go tic. 

*Pance always liked her,” said Daisy. “1 
believe that, if he had seen more of her last 
vear, he would have iwmade her an. offer. 
Better athonsand times that Lady Mand 
Trent Should be inistress of Yatton than 
Laure Dundas! 

Besides | was to be punished. 

But for ime, Gladys would have won the 
Colonel. 

As Lady Ullswater explained it probably 
the monev of which IT had “robbed"’ her 
daughters hbadan attraction for hits; but, 
apart from that, what could any one have ex- 
peeted frou: the daughter of such @ man as 
poor Tuyo St. Asaph? , 

Meanwhile [ knew nothing of what was 
impending, and was happy as the day was 


borg 


My whole life lay, as it were a charmed 
eirete 

The light that never fell on land or sea 
shone bright for me. 


The Marquis, fattened by the attention 
paid to bit in tis new character of betroth- 
ed, remained at Yatton; but Colonel Tren- 
than went away. 

hor some days after he had left us Glad-s 
was pale and sad, although one could see 
how yreatan effort she wade to disguise 
her feelings, and Lance—ah me, low little 
knew what tale they bad poured into his 
ears !—seemed puzzled and thoughttal; and 
J tound hit at titnes gazing at ine with a 
wondering ¢ N pression. 

Knowing nothing of treachery, I did not 
think itp msible that one person would in- 
vent untruths to the disereditoft another. — I 
could not belp Seeing that afler the episode 
of the ball the three ladies disliked me tnore 
than ever; but I did not eare. 

Their dislike was nothing to ine while the 
Earl was Kind. 

It ever he ceased to be kind, why, then 
the whole world would be changed, and I 
should no longer care to live. 

“Come and sing for me, Laurie,”’ he said 


| 
| 


) to meon the night after the ball. 


“Lam Ured to-night, and your music 
| soothes me.’ 
I went, as I would have gone to the 


world’s end had he bidden me, and sang for 
hit. 

He reclined on the couch listening to 
tie. 

I saw his twosisters look at each 
with a meaning suitle; but I cared 
was Singing for Lance, not for them. 

One morning—a bright October sun was 
shining, the air was cold and clear—as we 
wept out of the breakfast-room, the Earl 
touched my hand lightly. 

“Will you the 
asked. 

*] have something to sav to you.” 

I noticed that he c.osed the door carefully 


other 
not I 


come to library ?"° he 


then, taking mv hauds, he led ime w the 
Waiting some days for half 
s leisure. Laurie but ther a 

always 8s ich t j I want t talk 


During all these long weeks, have you 
thought that] had forgotten your trust, 
and had done nothing towards trying to 
find your mother !"’ 

“I thought you had been 
think of ine,”’ I answered. 

“Tam never that, Laurie. 


too busy to 


I have not 


| only thought of you, bat I should like to 


' you should shed such bitter tears. 


er i 
show you all the machinery I have set in 


motion.” 

He drew a chair to the table for me ; hav- 
ing placed me counfortably, be showed ine 
piles of newspapers, all containing adver- 
tisemments for my lost inotber, so carefully 
worded that ne one Lut berself could possi- 
bly know for whom they were meant. I 
was surprised at their nuuiber and variety. 


“We nave had no answer toany of them,” | 


he said. 

“Ll have waited hoping that I might have 
some news for you: but I am nning to 
tear we shall never tind any trace of her. 
It is such a big world. 

“I have employed the best detectives, 
and they have been quite unsuccessful. 
Their opinion is that sbe must have lef 
England. 

“The only ineans of tracing her is the 
money, or shares she inay have purchased 
or investments she may have made; but 
they told me yesterday that up to this pres- 
ent time they bad not the faintest clue; and 
J am afraid, Lanrie—I Know it has been 
the fondest dreain of you life to find your 
mother—but I ain afraid——" 

And then the = tnusical 
stopped. 

I could bear the songhing of the wind; I 
could hear the tapping of the ivy as it was 
blown against the window-panes. 

“It is a sore trouble to vou, Laurie,’ he 
said; “I can see that. Had you much 
hope ?" 

**Not much perhaps ; 
I answered. 

“Poor child! It seemms hard to tose it. 
We will not relax our efforts however, but 
rather redouble them, although I fear tne 
chance is a small one.”’ 

After that I could have cried bitterly. I 
could bave told him bow cruel his mother 
was to me, bow his sisters disliked me, 
how I longed for some one to love me; but 
I did not utter a word. 

I remembered the Lady Laurie Dundas 
who had thrown herself before her hus- 
band to shield bim, and had so given her 
life for his. 

I could humbly imitate her so far that I 
could keep in my own heart all the trouble 
and annoyance that would, I knew, have 
pierced his, 

*You are not unhappy, Laurie ?” he said 


kindly voice 


still I bad a little,”’ 


| looking into iny face; and I gazed at him 


steadily as I answered— 

“No,” 

He seemed perplexed and anxious. 

“You do not appear to be so happy, 
Laurie, as you were some tew weeks since. 
You are not so bright; I ago not hear you 
laugh so often. 

“Is there anything the matter—anything 
wrong ? 

“Tell me, and I will try to set it right for 
you.” 


I could bear no more, and I raised my 
eyes to his for one half moment. His own 
were glowing. He murmured somethin 
which I hardly heard, and then I hastene, 


| away. 





That same evening Lance asked me to 
sing to hitn again ; and loving all old Eng- 
lish ballads, I chose one of my favorites, 
“Barbara Allan.” 

The visitors were all ip the drawing-room 
with us. 

The Marquis was at "s side; Gladys 
stately and silent, was | ing to Mr. 
Manners; most of the young people were 
busy at a round game, the older ones were 
enjoying the last scandal. 

ance had been restiess all the evening. 
His handsome face had lost soine of its calm. 
He had hovered about me asifhe wished 
to say something to me, and then had 
burried away, asif be feared to say it; and 
I had been puzzled. 

1 had been wondering it all our lives 
would pass thus—if I should, day afer day, 
have the saine alternations of pleasure and 
— and despair—wondering whether 
ne would never see how much I cared for 
him, and then he had cut my musing 
short by coming to me and asking me to 
sing. 

We went,together to the large recess 
where the grand piano stood. 

“Sing to ne, Laurie; there is something 
in ine that wantsexercising. We will not 
have the lamps; you sing best in the 
dusk.”’ 

‘Then he threw himself upon the couch, 
and I saw that his beautiful eyes were 
troubled, and that there were deeper lines 
than usual round the mouth. 

I would sing all bis all away. If 
I had dared, I would have gone wo the 
couch and have knelt down by his side and 
sinoothed with loving hands the fair clus 
ters of hair—I would have kissed the broad 
brow. 

Looking at him, I felt that I would have 
om years of iny life to kneel by his side 
or one minute and tell him that which he 
would never Know. 

But I had to curb such impulses; for me 
at present was no ‘fair hour of love avow- 
ed ;" and I sang *‘Bartara Allan.” 

Some of Barbara's coldness and pride 
came to me as I sang of her. 

Betier is it, I thought to myself, to look 


ton while another dies of love than die by 
> a . . > 
| inches oneself; but, ifhe were dying, my 


stopped. 


My lips quivered, and my eyes filled | 
with tears ; but ] could not wound him, so | 


true and just himself; Teould not grieve 
him by telling hit how his mother and 
sister persecuted ine. 

“There is nothing wrong,’ I said. 
I do long to find my mother.” 

It was perhaps a sinall 
make, to refrain from pouring out all my 
grief to him; but | felt sealding tears fail 
from iy eves 

The next moment his arm 
ine. 

“Now, Laurie,” he cried, “I cannot bear 
that. 

“T know how disappointed and grieved 
you inust be; butall is not so hopeless that 
It is not 


“But 


was round 


sacrifice to | 


brave Lance, could I stand by and see—— 
A great sob inade iny voice falter, and my 
song came to an abrupt termination. 

“Why, Laurie, you are— 1 believe 
you are crying!"’ cried the Earl; and the 
next moment he was by my side. 

‘Laurie, he began eagerly, and then 

‘You sing that song very nicely, Laurie: 
but you are notin the least like Barbara 
Allan,’ said a clear cold voice. 

And Gladys laughed a cruel malicious 
laugh. 

I knew she was thinking ofthe lover who 
had left her and sought me, and whom IJ 
detested with all my beart. I soon recov- 
ered iny composure; but I sang no more 


| that evening. 


those days as on a fevered dream. 


* * te * * * 


I look back on the pleasure and pain of 
I can 
remnember the long nights when I never 
slept, the long days brightened only by 
glimpses of ny cousin Lance, the troubled 


| thoughts, the passionate love, the longing 


us though you had had your mother, and | 


had lost her. 

“Do not ery, dear ;" 
tears from my face. 

Ah, I would have suffered pain thrice 
as bitter for the sweetness of that caress! «I 
feel guilty when I see vou weeping,’ he 
continued, 

“IT feel almost like a usurper; and yet 

] looked upat hit. 

“How can that be,"'I asked,‘*when you are 
the one great comfort of iy life ?”’ 


and he kissed the 


“Ain [that, Laurie? I am proud of it, my | 


dear.” 

It I loved him before, how much tnore 
did I love him after that! His kindness and 
affection were an oasis in the desert of my 
life. 


you seldom look at me when you speak. 
W hat is hidden in your eyes, dear ?”’ 

If he could not see how could 1 tell him? 
Away from him I had but one idea, with 
hiin but one idea—and it was that I must 
hide tiny secret always, and never betray it. 

My heart was touched with his kindness 
with regard to iny mother. 

Who in the wide world cared for her liv- 
ing or dead, but Lance and myself? 

He had done his best, and I was grateful 
to him, even though he had no success, 


for the sight of him or the sound of his 
voice, the jealousy which tore my heart 
and seemed to burn ny very brain. 

Lady Ullswater and her daugbters had 
read the secret that I bad hardly dared to 
whisper even to tnyself. 

I knew that my whole facechanged when 
Lance came near me, I knew that love 
transtigured me; and in some unguarded 
moment they must have read my_ secret, 
and with the knowledge came the desire to 
punish me. 

They bad always disliked me—naturally 
enough, I adinit; and now the time was 
come when they saw their way clear 
make me suffer for all the annoyance that 
iny appearance had caused then. 

Aiterwards I learned bow with light 
laughter and light words they planned that 


_ which darkened my life, yet brought one of 


“Would you like to take these papers | 


containing all the different advertisements 
with you?” he asked ; and I was glad after- 
wards that I took thetn. 

I fancied that, despite the amount of 
pressing business of which he had spoken, 
he seemed to linger, and to wish to keep 
ne, 

In the time to come I regretted witb all 





iv heart that I had been so reserved and 
I wished 

But wishes are all in vain 

“Was that what you wanted me for 
¥ ? : 
Lance?’’ I inquired, knowing that it was 


an luibeciie question, vet 


? 


lo ask ; 


naving no better 
wanting to go, yet longing to stay: 
longing to speak to him, yet afraid ot utter- 
ing one word. 
“Why, Laurie,” he cried, in his kind 
| genial fashion, “I do not understand you 
child ! sittige 
| “What is wrong between y 
ene g mn you and me? 


| 
| 


| my greatest joys to me. 
“Laurie,” be said, ‘you are shy with me; 


noticed one morning that a button was 
loose on one of a favorite pair of chamois 
gloves belonging to Lance. j 

“Let me stitch that for you,’”’ I said & 
him; and with asmile, he gave it to tne. 

It was a keen delight tor me to render 
him even so sinall a service ; but I did not 
tel that the pleasure was shown in my 
ace. 

“One would think that the glove belong: 
ed at least toa prince, Laurie,” said Gladys 
“you hold it so daintily ;’’ and she laughed 
a scornful laugh that made my face burl 
hotiv. 

I suppose she thought no treatment to? 
bad for ine, for whom or for whose mouey 
the Colonel bad forsaken her. 

“You ought to treasure 
Lance,’ she said; “Laurie has 
with such devotion. 

‘Did you mendColonel Trenthain’s glove 
Laurie?’ sbe added, with anotber cruel 
laugh. 

Lunee inoved away, lest he should be 
tempted to say something that his sister 
might not like. ; 

“I should advise you to take care, 14" 
rie,’ continued Gladys. ’ 

‘No doubt you think yourself, with you" 
St. Asaph beauty and your fortune, irres™ 
tible; you think you can indulge pate 
whims and fancies as you will. 


that glove, 
mended It 


“I warn you you will not have everything 
your own way.’’ l 

With my old reckless impetuousnes 
was on the point of making her such an 








_ 
Lee 








- 


_weras would have severed all acquaint- 
.nee; but I stepped myself, and, Gladys 
\ .oked just a little ashamed of herself. ; 

I broke off my threads, and was going 
away, when she said suddenly — 

| will take ny brother's glove to hiu, 
Laurie; he has gone to his study.” 

The voice and accent was most insult- 
"She evidently intended to convey to me 
that it was not fitting I should go in search 
of ilu. 

Ky a supreme eftort I controlled my- 
self. 

i gave the glove to her quietly enough, 
without a word or comment, and she went 
away with it. : 

On another morning, when breakfast was 

ver, Lance said he wished a document co- 

ed, and looked up, a8 though asking who 
ould do it. 

| eagerly offered. 

lle similingly accepted my help; and 
vhile I was busy over the copying, Gladys 

ised by me. 

“A labor of love,” 
siieer. 

It was not the words so much as the ac- 
cent and the glance that were offensive. 

Sie wanted to insult me, .o quarrel with 
inet but 1 wason my guard, and the St. 
\saph temper was curbed. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


All’s 


she said, with a 


Fair in Love. 


BY FRANK Q. SMITH. 


ARRY LESTER, he of deep chest, the 
broad shoulders, curly fair hair, and 
blue eves, was considered an extreine- 

i. elizible man. 

In the greater glory of his brother's 
suuty and prestige, frank-taced, dark-eyed 
John Lester was completely overshadowed 
and almost forgotten, until a wily uiatron, 
whose younger daughter had angled in 
vain for the handsome Harry, suddenly re- 
nesb@red seeing the vounger Mr. Lester 

company with that “forward minx at the 

irin-house—you know the one I mmean’?— 
1» her especial confidant, Mrs. HMugene 
Pairfax—“the girl who passes here so olten. 
| believe someone invited her to the dance 
yy Saturday night.” 

“Oh, you ean that Edie Lawrence! I 

ive heard of ber—an ineorrigible flirt; 
~ie and John Lester had been a good deal 

srether, but it is evident to me that) she is 
ising him as a tool, 

“It would be only natural that) Harry 
vould) join his) brother once in a while. 
rust me for it, John Lester will be ‘thrown 
ver, asthe inen say, when once his hand- 
some brother is fairly caught.”’ 

Mrs. Fairfax evidently hit upon an un- 
usually true version of her neighbor’s love 
aflairs,for barely « week later Jobn Lester's 
place at the table was vacant one morning, 
and his brother acknowledged that he had 
left. 

Miss Lawrence's mother went away by 
the evening train, and her elder daughter, 
Ophelia, came down to take her place and 
play chaperon to Edie. i 

Miss Ophelia Lawrence, rather quiet and 
retiring, with steady gray eyes, and a kind, 
pleasant face, good, rather than beautiful, 
was regarded as somewhat of an old maid, 
and not by any means to be feared as a 
rival. 

She was rather more of a favorite among 
the ladies than her younger sister. 

Edie came into the house one night hum- 
ining a lively tune. 

Ophelia suspected that she had*not been 
alone, 

“Who was that with you, Edith ?” she 
asked, very gravely. 

“Mr. Lester,’’ was the reply. ‘He would 
not come in.” 

“‘Aren’t you a great deal with Mr. Lester 
lately, Edie ?’’ 

die didn’t know. 

Was she? 

‘“Yes,and people notice it, dear; they 
say he is flirting with you.”’ 

‘* Do they ? 

** How silly !”’ 

“IT know it1s foolish, but I don’t like to 
have it said of you, my sister,’’ persisted 
Ophelia, 

“Only to-night [heard Mrs. Dayton say 
to Mrs Shewell that you were his latest 
cong uest. : 

“You know he has the regutation of 
being a flirt, Edie; that most despicable 
thing—a male flirt !"’ 

Edith’s blue eyes flashed in a dangerous 
manner. 

“And the world, including Mrs. Dayton, 
has at times been good enough to apply 
the saine epithet to me!"’ she said, with 
curling lips, and an assuinption of baughti- 
hess that was just a trifle over-acted. 

“Yet you do not nanifest any great alarin 
. forthe safety of Mr. Lester's peace !"’ 

“Because your natural galety and free- 
‘lom of manner are far enough fro fiirt- 





ing, no one thinks it of you; but Mr. 
Lester d 

“Don’t be a goose!’ yawned Edith. 
‘Let's go to sleep.”’ 

Ophelia gave up the subject with a 


troubled head. 

ller sister's happiness was very dear to 

er,and her own experience warned her of 
ig men 

Was a prac Cul \ nal 

€ now,and had little to do with 
roipantic side of life. 

She had the inemory of the tine when 
her heart was as light and her life as full 
ol romance as Edith’s own. 

That time had vanished years ago, when 
88 lost faith in the inan who had won ber 
girlish love for the pastime of a summer 





—— 
holiday, and then cast it 


| ter, 
| brought in her cavalier, Drowned, stalwart, 











| Ophelia, bitterly, as ber sister sank 


THE SATURDAY 


aside when he was 
weary of it. 

No wonder that her heart was heavy 
when she thought of a like fate for ber 
sistes. And what could she doto avert 
that fate 7 

Ophelia Lawrence was wise, but when 


did a happy-hearted girl ever profit by the | 


experience of a disappointed elder siscer? 
fue very next morning Edith went out 


_ for a sail with Harry Lester. 


They were only summer visitors at this 
pleasant watering-place, 

Edith had been there a month, and it was 
her first neeting with either of the Messrs. 
Lester ; but Ophelia had once met Mr. Har- 


| ry Lester in town, knew the world called 


him a consumunate flirt, and she had heard 
a good deal of the same talk down here. It 
was two or three years since she had seen 
him, but even now she remembered the 
bluff, hearty, unconventional way he had, 
just the opposite of what one would natur- 
ally expect to tind with aman who prided 
himself on the idle conquest of women's 
hearts, butall the more dangerous, perhaps, 
for that very reason, and she recalied with 


a Sigh, as she thought of Edith, how the 


wonderful chartn of voice and manner 
haunted her hours alter he was gone. 

Mr. Lester was very attentive to Edith 
when they met; he would always take her 


| out sailing, or even riding once or twice, 


and coine to the door, or gate, rather, of the 
house with her, asin duty bound; but he 
never caine in, and Ophelia had never 
known hin to call at the house, and pay a 
Visit, once in a while, as men generally do 
when they are supposed to be courting. 
Ophelia said something of this to her sis- 
and barely three nights later Edie 


handsower than ever. 


Of course be was introduced to Ophelia, 
recolleeted having had the honor to meet 


| 
her before, bad never forgotten that pleasure 


—hoped Ophelia had remembered him, and 
beceed ber to count hintanong her friends, 
“Thouly tor Editi’s sale,” he siniled, *see- 
iny that through ber ] shall claim a= little 
relationship te you. 

Ophelia looked at hin in sharp surprise, 
and then glanced at Edie, who blushed and 
laughed, and bit her lips; and she said 
nothing, but thought, “And so they are en- 
gaged. Heaven grant he may be true to 
her !"’ 

That evening she went into the sitting- 
room, where Edie was sitting in the dusk, 
and sat down by her side. 

They talked awhile as sisters do; bye-and- 
bye Ophelia whispered, ‘*Edie, are you en- 
gaged to Mr. Lester?” 

Edith shyly answered, ‘*Yes.”’ 

“Why didn’t vou tell me the other day 
when IT accused him ot flirting with you?” 
demanded her sister, 

“Oh, because,” laughed Edie, ‘we meant 
to keep it secret until he comes—I mean, 
that is, fora long time yet; but as Harry 
has told you, I suppose it is just as well; 
only you must not tell anyone else. 

“And oh, Ophelia dear, if you knew him 
as I do, you would not think him aaything 
but what is noble and good.” 

“T begin to believe you,’ answered her 
sister, with a sinile. 

But she sighed the next moment, think- 
ing sadly of one whom she believed true 
and noble, and wondering if Harry Lester 


would prove more faithful to hersister than | 


he had proven to herself vears before. 

Asthe summer days went by, and she 
sawinore of Harry, who came quite fre- 
quently now, she grew to value him at his 
true worth, not as the world saw hit, aod 
she believed that he was true and good, 

As she caine to know nim well she liked 
him as she liked but few men, and she be- 
gan to be anxious-for his happiness instead 
of her sister’s; for she doubted if kdie loved 
him as a giri should love her betrothed 
hiisband. 

She seldom spoke of Harry unless Ophe- 
lia herself first reterred to hitn, and never 
with that innocent, girlish enibarrassimnent 
that would have been so natural had she 
loved the young tan. 

So she feared that Harry was not loved as 
he deserved to be. 

One night she noiselessly entered the 
room, and tound Edith pressing a picture to 
her lips. 

“Caught, ny dear!” she cried. 

The next moment a look of bitter indig- 
nation caine into her faee, and she drew 
away from her sister, saying, in tones of 
stern reproach, “kdith, I couldn't have be- 
Jieved this of you!’ 

For it was not Harry Lester's picture that 
Edith held, but a different face; young,and 
frank, and manly, but not Harry's, 

“You are untrue to your lover,’ 


ieried 

help- 
lessly on the ground, with her head buried 
in her knees, and shook with emotion. 


“You are cherishing the picture of 
another, while he is wasting the love of 
his heart upon you, you false, wicked 
ps 
4 . 
girl 


Feeling her composure giving way,Ophe- 
lia turned and left the roouus. 

Five minutes later, Edie inanaged to get 
up from her undignified posture, sighed 
deeply a8 she dried her eves, and wentto 
the desk w hich they shared between them 
for writing mate cial. 

Sut presently she 


was shaking again, and 


the little pink not when it was writte a 
ast. bad In trut rat r a “#uzag app 
ance 
Taker i a Lnotuy 
; 
swered as wei AS a r 1) ‘ MOK 


document; for while Miss Ophelia Law 
rence was enjoying her breakiast the next 
morning in selitary state, as far a8 concern 
ed the rest of her tamily Miss Edith, watch- 
ing at her window, beheld a messenger open 


| the gate and ring the bell. 





| to find some comfort in the extent 


EVENING POST. 


A note for Miss Ophelia, and the bearer 
awaited an answer. 


“My DEAR Miss LAWRENCE,— 
“Edith tells me that the time for expla- 


nation has arrived; believe me, I have 
awaited it with no little impatience. 
“Will you permitine to call and make 


my excuses tn person forthe Litthe decep- 
tion which was practiced solely in the hope 
thatthe ‘end would justify the imeans'’—a 
hope that your answer to a question [am 
longing to ask nay crush forever? But I 


| am still brave enough to wish it put to the 


test. 
“Sincerely, 
“HARRY LESTER.” 

Ophelia forgot to finish her breakfast, and 
the next half-hour was one filled with con- 
flicting emotions, in which bewilderment 
fought quite a battle with the new-born 
certainty resulting inthe sndden = destruc- 
tion of the thin, flimsy veil which had cov- 
ered the secret she had fancied was so 
securely hidden in her own heart that 
even she herself hardly recognized its ex- 
istence. 


The appearance of Mr. Lester's handsome | 


figure but added “fuel to the flame,” until 
that gentleman, without more ado, encir- 
cled her in his inanly arms, and Edie, wax- 
ing impatient at last, and perbaps feelin 
herself just a trifle slighted after all she had 
done to bring them together, nade bold to 
intrude, and came upon the ‘flirting’ Mr. 
Lester and the “old-uiaidish’’ Miss Law- 
rence billing and cooing like a pair of tur- 
tle doves, and indulging, after the tmanner 
ofall lovers, in those soit, honeyed phrases 
Which seem to be an especial delight to 
them, and a wonder to everyone else, 

“Oh! said Edie. 

“Timay presuine we are both forgiven?" 

And Ophelia laughed and 


left her in his brother's care ; also how Miss 
die, learning her sister's opinion concern- 
ing Harry Lester, and Harry Lester's pri- 


vate feelings towards her sister just about | 


the same time, had made a confidunt of her 
future brother-in-law,and solemnly assured 
him that he had no possible chance of win- 
ning her sister untii he eould persuade ber 
that his “intentions were honorable’ —he 
was not what she thought him; and as “all's 
fair in love and war,”’ there was no possible 
harm in taking advantage of John's solemn 
charge. 

By which Edie gained a little fun for her- 
self, and arich, handsome husband for her 
sister; for a little later in the year there was 
a double wedding at Mrs, Lawrence's coin- 


| paratively plain town house, and the fash- 
j lonable papers had an announcement un- 


der the list ot 
lows :— 

“LesSTER—LAWRENCEH.--At the residence 
of the brides, Harry Lester, to Ophelia, eld- 
est daughter of the late Jobn Lawrence,and 
Jolin Lester, to Edith, second daughter of 
the late John Lawrence.” 

oa oe > 

THk BANK OF ENGLAND.—In the course 
of five years the paid notes amount to 77,- 
745,000 in nuimber,and they fill 13,400 boxes, 
which, if placed side by side, would reach 
two and cne-third miles, 

If the notes were placed ina pile they 
would reath to aheignt of five and two 
third miles, or if joined end to end they 
would form a ribbon 12,445 iniles long. 

They weigh over ninety and two-thirds 
tons. 

The greatest of rogues might be inclined 
and in- 


inarriages reading as tol- 


tricacy of such a store of old papers, 
Of course, however, they are most syste- 


inatically arranged, and any note of the 
seventy-seven tnillions tay be pounced 
upon With the utmost celerity and pre- 
eision. 

At the end of five years these old notes 
are thrown into a furnace specially Con 
structed for the purpose and burned. 

It isa curious tact however, that so firm 


in texture is the paper ofa yenuine Bank of 
Kneland note that burning alone can bard- 
ly destroy it. 

“'The authorities have in a 


little ylazed 


frammethe remnants of a note which was in 
the great tire of Chicago, 

Though completely charred and black, 
the paper still holds together, and = the 


yrinting of the note is said to be sufficiently 
fesible to establish its genuineness, and to 
warrant its being cashed. 

There are sone other notes there which 
were eashed after having gone down with 
the Eurydiee afew years ago and reduced 
to little better than pulp. 

Indeed, the scraps and fragments which 
sometitnes Come into the bank to be cashed 
have a really ridiculous appearance, 

On the occasion of a recent visit, tor in- 
stanee, the officials had under e@xaimination 
a nutber of tragisents of discolored paper, 
none much bigger than a sixpence, and 
when put together presenting to the un- 
skilled eye not the slightest reseuiblance w 
a note. 

And yet it was pretty confidently 
serted that the paper would be cashed. 

It is beneath the dignity of the Bank of 
England to take, or even appear Ww take, 
advantave of accidents to their notes, and if 
possibility of establishing the 


as 


there is an 


ie tv of one of thein,it is sure tw be duly 
4 4 64 
Na ° te 
Asa strong body s War 7. st 
with the more Violence when they beyin to 


be stifling, a strong soul struggles against 
phantasies with all the more alarmed energy 


when they threaten govern in the place 


| of thought. 


ED 


| against all the world, 





| Other side, 


< 


grew rosy, for | 
Harry had told her of Edie’s private engage- | 

j nent to his brother John, und how the lat- 

) ter, ordered to France tor a few weeks, had 


Bric-a- Brac. 


DEATH AND Asnhes.—In Peru, as soon as 
death occurs, ashes are strewn on the floor 
ofthe room and the door fastened. Next 
morning the ashes are carefully examined 
for footprints, and the soul of the dead is 
maid to have passed into the body of 
whatever anitnal the Imagination traces in 
the ashes, 


LAND IN CHINA.—AIl land not under 
the tillage in China belongs to the Crown, 
but can be converted into private property 
by the simple expedient of bringing it un- 
der cultivation and undertaking to pay the 
taxes. The cultivator thereupon receives a 
Government title free of cost, which is good 
Land thus acquired 
can ve freely sold in open imarket. 

Havine it OurT.—Romanes, in his re- 
cent work on animal intelligence, tells of 
two dogs, one of which was a retriever and 
both being of one size, who lived in the 
sume establishinent, had a quarrel, and 
fought. “Having been chastised for this, 
on future occasions, when they quarrelled, 
they used to swim over a river ot some 
breadth, where they could pot be intertered 
with, and fight out their quarrel on the 

MARRIAGE IN NoRWAY.—A®S s00n AS a 
young than and young woman are engaged 
in Norway, no inatter in what rank of Iie, 
betrothal rings are exchanged. These 
rings are worn ever afterwards by the nen 
asx well as by the woman. ‘The consequence 
is that one can always teil «a tmarried man, 
or at least an engaged man, in Norway in 
the same way us one can tell a married wo- 
man in England when she shows her 
hand. Gold rings are used by the rich 
but silver, either solid or in tiligree, by the 
poor. 

GERMAN ETIQUETTE. — Etiquette in Ger- 
nany forbids the carrying of parcels, no 
tnatter how sinall, bv a yentleman. Under 
jrutmense pressure of necessity, a lady may 
take home in her own hands « sinall pur- 
chase, or carry a book or roll of musie to 
the house of a friend, though she takes also 
in doing so a terrible social risk. And, 
when a dressmaker comes to try on a little 
walking-jacket,asinall Doy must needs walk 
behind bearing the garment on bis) ari. 
An offieer cannot in any circumstances, 
earrs anything when in unifori, 

SOMETHING THRILLING.— Many persons 
have heard of betting on mails, of backing 
rival cockroaches in a race across the table, 

Sut these forms of sport have been voted 
antiquated by our lively friends in France, 
Who, at a seaport celebrated for its oyster- 
culture, recently invented a thrilling way 
of betting on bivalves. The company re- 
paired ona bright morning to the ovster- 
bed, where the creatures were opening 
themselves to the sun. Each ehose his 
oyster, and put a napoleon between the 
shells; and the fortunate gambler whose 
oyster first closed upon the com netted the 
whole pool. 

QUEER NAMEsS.—The tost: astonishing 
peculiarities and marked differences oceur- 
Ing i) proper namesare one of the striking 
features of the various directories, New 
York and Chatham each have an M. D. 
Within jts preemets of the name of Dr. Cof- 
fin—very Significant. Dr. Killuin, not 
Withstandiny the force of hiss name, enjoys 
adarge practice In Erie, while in Butfalo 
Dr. A. Grodan practicons upon good and 
bad alike. “Fred Playvfoir is a well-known 
yainbler, George DD. Ward, a dealer in 


vents’ furnishing goods in Ward street, 
Kighth Ward of Rochester, is agen. for 
Ward's collars, 

SLEKVE-VoLt Mis.— The Chinese have 
lou loeverty ota the habit of printing 


“sleove-reditions’’ of the classics to assist Can- 
didates at the competitive examinations 
Whose ine morios are not sufficiently reten- 
tive. A Similar benevolent idea has lately 
induced anative merchant at Shanghai to 
print adiamond edition of one of the larg- 
est lexicons in the language, consisting of 
one hundred and six books. That it might 
be sinallenough tobe easily bidden in the 
candidates’ plaited into their 
queues, it Was necessary to print it in me 
sinall atype that the editor announces that 
he will supply atmagnilving glass to each 
purchaser to enable hiin to read it 

Tih Wokp “ASSASSIN, '—' Assassin’ is 
a corruption of the word hAashshasheen, a 
name applied to @ notorious inilitary and 
religioussect Lhattlourished at the tine ot the 
Crusades, because they were supposed to 


mlearye S «oF 


be addieted to the use of hasheesh, or In 
diay hemp. The supreae head of the 
Assassins was called a designation whicu 


was corrupted into the “Old Man of the 
Mountain.’ When he required the service 


of any of his) people, he firse litoxicated 
thems with hasheesh; and, when tie tunes 
of the weed had transported tle: into a 
fool's paradise, they were ready for any 


deed ot blood. Phe Assassins Mourisiied in 
Syria until the endo of the lbirleenth cen 
tury, When they weroexUrpated by Bibars. 


ELEPHANIs.—‘Thick as is an elephant's 


skit, bo livViliyg Crealure Sulers bore lreovun 
flies, ines qguitves, leeches, and other ver 
min. The poressare very large, and gad 
flies arid tapos quit s, Ae., Wort Lbemselves 
t tiddsuck to repletion. Thus 
‘ ha tha iepuants af ‘on 
ij aa | ik st ,a 
i 
j pol thelr proboseis,anad, Lhev cann 
reach the place with Uthat, tuey take up @ 


branch and use that. The natives of Cey 
lon say that they plug up bullet-hules with 


| clay. 
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BLOWING KLBKLES. 


‘. idren are we, our airy bullies td 
laughing, we eee them lightly Muat away: 

1 fea eterner side unheeding, of unknowing, 
V « clutch at pleasure while “tie ¢ allied to-day, 


ming 


i. tay, and yet to-day, and «o Time wingeth, 
od armor rusts the while, 
toe bubble’s gone e'en with the mint! 


cold: 
it teritcge th, 


and hearts grow 


‘ Loerless and lone, we wake to flnd us old 


bor winedt-blown fame see men etriving 
fis elt-ood all. «a bubble at the te -* 
sacPifice to self, all else denying, 
t pon the allar of @ vague unrest. 


Aving: 


Wisile Life, the hydra headed, round us teeming, 
lh oands our hearts and brains, to work and fight. 
Ao thorniog questions press, white we lle dreaming, 
And wrongs ery out, which we might help to right. 


frooue bhaod Fase, all earnest labor shirking, 
Ignoble ease, ere thoble Hest be won: 


1 pon the other in the furrows worklog 





Through noon’s ferce glare, and in the end, ''Well 
‘lute 
le — 
I | F F . 
KY THE AUTHOR OF “‘A GREAT MISTAKE, 
HOSE OF THE WORLD, KTC., 
ETC., ETC 


CHAPTER XLIX 


VOR an instant Brian Beaufoy looked as 

« startled asthough she had been in truth 

ayheost, and oot a living trembling girl 

sith hot blushes of shame in her cheeks, 

With «a pileotus stuile on ber quiverity lips. 
foen, ina second, he recovered himself. 

“Ninon,” he said, “what are you doing 
here? Are vou alone ? I did not know you 
were in Marybridge.” 

“Yes, she answered faintly, quite alone, 
1 Jam yoing now. To mist: pet to 
the station.”’ 

She tried to pass hit; but he stopped her 
with a hurried gesture. 

“PT thought vou were at Davenant Court,” 
he said, his unhappy eves fastening thei 
selves upon her face, and seeing even in 
that dusky light the ravages that the past 
twe years had worked in her sweet beauty. 


[CONTINUED | 


biaeh 


“Tam poling back there,” she said very 
punetly. 

She was beginning to control herself at 
fast 


“TPT have been staying for a few days with 
liflany at the cottage.” 

“And you came away,” he said abruptly, 
“that vou might not meet me?” 

“Yes, the girl answered, in a steady 
‘a meeting Could only be painful to 
tis broth. 

“PT had no idea, of course, that 
still here, or Pshould not) have 
tooenter the house. 

“Forgive me, and let me vo now.” 


Veosater ¢ 


you were 
attempted 


She held out ber hand—her little wasted 
burning band. 

It hardly trembled, 

“You will say good-bye to me before I 


wo, she said gently, and with her pretty 
sinile. 

“T—1 am going a long way off. 
not meet again.” 

He took her hand and held it in both his 
own. 

“Ninon,” he said hoarsely, as he stood 
and looked into her face, “ob, pretty Ninon 
is this indeed you?" 

She did not answer. 

Her poor lips tried bravely to force them- 
selves Into a sinile. 

“Have you been ill?” 
asked very gently. 
you been Tl?" 

‘The tears caine then, though she would 
hot bet thei tall. 

“Tam not very strong,’ she said quietly. 
“| suppose that T have never quite recover- 
ed trom the eflects of the fever. But Tai 
not ll, thank you, Brian.” 

She was saving to herself that these were 
the jast words they would speak together, 


We may 


the young man 
“My poor child, have 


the very last words in all this world. She 
would speak only gentle ones, 
She would have nothing to when 


repent 
she was gone, nothing to lie aw - at might 
lor, Wishing vainly to recall. 
Hiow kind he looked, how 
strong ! 


manly, low 


How proud any woman must feel of hav- 


ing won his love ! 


Hlow happy that woman would be whem 
he should one day call wife! 


“You are happy with the Davenants ?"' he 


wenton, still holding her hand. 
she did not draw it away. 
It was so sweet to stand there for a few 


moments, at peace with hii, meeting his 
hind anxivus eves—and then it was for the 


lust tine. 
“Very happy,’ she answered. 


“Lady Davenant isone of the kindest of 


women.’ 
“And you have made up vour mind 
stay with her, although Tifluny is now at 


Phe gz started, a ly Uy took her hand 
r s) fais 

“(doi ra tti “A sne SA iq 
‘Tiffany understands, She will tell you 
Lady Davenantis going abroad, and she 


wished so much that I should yo 
She is used to ine, vou see. 


Brian looked at her some moments with- 


out speaking. 


He was thinking of what 


ey en, 


‘I saw Katherine lugrain sone littletime 
agoO,'’ he said then, in a constrained voice. 


to 


with her. 


had perhaps 
caused the passing disturbance in her blue | 


THE SATURDAY 


“She told me that Lady Davenant had be 
come very much attached to you.” 

“She is very, very kind.” 

“And Str Kobert ?°—hurriedly. 

“And Sir Robert too,” the girl said very 
quietly. 

There was another pause; then Mr. Beau- 
| foy axked abruptly — 

“Ninon are you going to marry him?” 

She shook ber head and smiled, though 
her pale cheeks turned a sbade paler. 

“No, she answered. “Tam not going to 
tnarry anyone. Katherine has been putting 
thataunte your head, T stppose ; but it is mot 
true,’ 

“Ninon,” he said again, “wiry don’t you 
tnarry the tan you love?) 

She caught ber breath suddenly, with a 
sobbing sound, 

“You say you are not going to marry any 


one. Put there is some one you care for ; 
isti tthere ? 
Ou, ste sald, similing again, ‘perhaps 


there ts, 

“That it is all so long ayo, I hardly ever 
think of it now. 

“And—and T cannot marry the man’’— 
her voice sank to a sweet broken whisper 

-“the man I love.” 

brian walked away froin her for a second 
and stood jooking out the window into the 
deep twilight greenness beyond. 

His face was disturbed. 

Watching hin with her wistful eyes, Ni- 
non saw the two litthe perpendicular lines 
she remembered so well between his beau- 
tiful brows, 

He seemed to be undergoing soine strug- 
gie—debating with himself. 

She waited for him to speak. 

To bein the saine room with him again 
was a happiness so deep, So oppres- 
sive alinost, that she was not sorry lo have 
afew dnomentS im which to oollect her- 
seit, 

Hie came back after a while to where she 
stood with ber hand on the back of a ehair. 

"You know, J suppose,” he began again, 
“that hlorry hats beeen trving to bring about 
a reconeiliation between Mareemne de Fero- 
day and Quentin 2?” 

“Yes, Ninon answered, coloring a little 
at the unexpected mention of his brother's 
hiatine 


“LT have heard that they are going to be | 


tnarried.”’ 

‘That is not the case, 

“Pthink itis right—I 
Tneram isnotalways very serupulous in 
What she says—that you should understand 
that Quentin, like you, declares that he will 
never iarryv, 

“Ninow'—he drew a step nearer to the 
trembling girl—“forgive ine if I speak of 
this. 

“Heaven knows my only desire is to secure 
your happiness even’ —in a low voice—“at 
the cost oliny oWn. Forgive ime, and tell 
What it is that is keeping you and Quentin 
apart ?"° 

She was silent. 


” 


—curtly. 


“Isthis atime, is this 


tired, * Cor sondantaain a 
’ 


a4 torment,’ he 

reticence of which 

resulis nay be so grave to you, and to 
thers beside vou, dear ? 

“Listen toie Ninon! Sit down here for 
atew minutes, and let me speak to vou as— 
as our relationship surely gives me the 

| right to speak. 
© “Tam ‘Tiffany's guardian, in a way, am J 
not ? 

“Why may Tnot be vours? Why will 
hot you confide in me, Ninon, and believe 
that I woulddo anything in my power to 
serve vou?” 

The tears were rolling down her tace and 
falling: upon her hands,as she sat with them 
tightly clasped in her lap. 

“TE Know that—indeed I do! she said. 
“Tam not so blind or so ungrateful as you 
have had some reason hitherto to think me, 
brian. 

*And—and, though I did not look to see 
you here, Tam glad now that we have met. 
I have bad itin my heart for many a day 
that TL should like to thank vou for your 
wreat goodness tome and to Tift, and to ask 
you—though T know you will, without my 
asking you—to take care of ber for omy 
wien T—T am no longer here. 

“You have tiny promise,dear,”’ the young 
ian answered gently. ; 

“Tih is very dearto me. 


| You may safely 
j trust herinoiny hands. But 


it was about 


you | wanted to speak—about you and | 


Quentin. 


“Ninon,have vou nothing totell mes Who 


knows when we shall meet again? Have 
you nothing to tell ine before you go?” 
“Nothing,” she said, smiling at 
through the fast-falling tears, 
jie, Brian.’’ 
‘Take care! Brian said suddenly, his 
| breath coming faster as he bent over her. 
‘Take care, or I shall begin to think that it 
) is not Quentin whom vou love, but—ine !" 
| “Brian !’’ 


him 
“Do not ask 


She started, trembling trom 
Her heart leaped up within her. 

| “Oh he went on hurnedly, “you will 
| laugh at me perhaps again! But I have had 
wild thoughts about vou sometimes sine 
you sent me away. T have looked on al] 
that wretched, troubled, happy time here in 


her chair. 


the old house where we first met, and | 
have said to ityself that, in spite of your 
coldness, your scorn, you did love me. 

She stood and listened ¢ : WiIthO 
word 

SS hic leit suddenly rea SS nd ex 
hausted., 

“When I spoke to you before, dear,"’ he 


went on gently, but with a passionate break 
\ ; your 

engagement was but just Droken off—-T had 
I should have waited : 
bear to let you 
| go—delicate and suffering as you were—out 
intothe world without asking you to trust 


in his voice, ‘you were in trouble 


| no right to speak. 


but I telt as if I could not 


yourself to me, 


know that Lady | 


me 


EVENING POST. 


“Ninon, Heaven forgive vou if, in your 
pride, in your resentment of my interfer- 
enee, you sent me away when you should 
have bid me stay !" 

Heaven forgive ine! 
blanched lips. 

‘But it is not even yet too late,” he urged 

| hurriedly. 

She stopped him with a little ery. 

“Yes—ves,"’ she murmured, ‘tit 
late!" 

“Dear,”’ he went on, “surely, at a time 
like this, when we are saying good-bye to 
each other for so long a time, there need be 
no false shamne between us two! 

“If you were mistaken then, is it Ninon 
Masserene who refuses now to acknowledge 
her error, to put her hands in imine, and 
Say: 

“<«Brian, | was blind then; but now I 
seer” 

“It is too late!’ she replied blankly, as he 
waited for her to speak. 

“No,” he answered; “it is never too late 

, to atone for a wrong; and you did me a 
cruel wrong on that miserable day in the 
cottage over there. 


‘she repeated, with 


is too 


e 3 ee ee 


“No, I 
swered. 

“She is always to be found with the Day. 
enants. 
“The winter before last they went to Nice. 
and last year they were in Egy 
‘They have gone back now, 
England.” 

Is she so delicate?’ Quentin again asked 
abruptly. 

“Oh, was Ninon ever very strong?’’— 


have not seen her,” she an 


believe, to 


| carelessly. 


“You told me that I had asked you to be | ! 
ame Du Mottay sat cutting the pages ot a 


ny wife out of compassion—out of a Bense 
of duty, you remember?” 

“Yes.” 

“But will you believe me now, Ninon, 
if T tell you that it was because I loved 
you? 

“IT have loved you from the first moment 
that we met. 


“Did you not know it—oh, Ninon,did you | 


not know it?’ 
| “No, she answered boarsely, ‘I did not 
| know it.”’ 

“You did not know it!’ he cried eagerly; 
“not on the day when you came and asked 
ine, you poor child, to protect you, and I 
was cold and bard, because I felt that the 
leaping of ny beart was a wrong done to 


you were; nor on the day in the park,when 
vou drove ine nearly mad with what fF 
thought vour lie about the letter to Quen- 
tin; nor on tne day when I held you tor a 
few moments in ny arms— 

‘“jreat Heaven, how often I have lived 
over those few moments since, and seen 
you, ny pretty Ninon, with your fainting 
head upon my breast, and the lips 1 dared 
| not touch so near my own! 

“You had on a velvet wrapper, and your 
face looked so white—so white against its 
blackness. 

“‘Ah,do not tell ine that you opened your 
eves and looked into mine that night, and 
did not know that I loved you!" 

“T did not know,” she repeated blankly; 
and something in her face and voice 
chilled the blood that was leaping so wildly 
in his veins. 

White as death, she took a few uusteady 
steps away from him. 

lie quickly caught her hand and held her 
back. 
| You know now,” he said, in a hoarse 
| voice. 





to leave me?” 

“Yes,” she said, 

But she hardly beard him. 

Her own words ot the night before to Tif- 
fany were ringing loudly in her tortured 
ears—"I give you to him—with my 
love.”’ 

She could not think, or reason—hardly 
suffer. 

She only had a fecling that she must go 
away, that, if she staved, her faith to her 
little sister was broken—thatsister’s young 
life ruined. 

And hers was so nearly over. 

“Ninon,’’ Brian said, in a voice of a 
strony man in great pain, “speak to me at 
once! 

‘Tell me the truth. 

*Do T not read it in your 1ace? I 
been mistaken, then? 

“Though I love you, Ninon, you cannot 
love me?” 

“T cannotlove you,’’shetremblingly told 
| him, anda dreadful silence followed on the 
| words, 
| ‘Heaven bless you, my dear,’ 
a changed voice. 

*You need not iear that I shall ever re- 
| turn to this. 

‘You have my heart--you cannot give ine 
yours. 

“Then there is no more to be said between 
us.” 

“No more,” she echoed faintly, “except 
to remind vou that T have given Tiffany to 
you, Bian. r 

“And you will be very good to her al- 
Ways, for tiv sake?” 

“Always,” he answered, solemnly. 


have 


’ he said, in 





CHAPTER L. 

7 HEN Quenton Beautoy returned trom 
lis protracted travels in’ America, 
almost the first thing be beard from 

his sister in Paris was that Ninon Masser- 


“T don't suppose there is much the mat- 
ter with ber. 

“T hear that Sir Robert is awtully in love 
--very devoted, indeed.” 

Quentin walked away from his sister's 
chair, and went tothe window, where le 
stood still looking out for some minutes in 
silence. 

The leaves were coming out on the trees 
round the pretty little hotel in the Avenne 
(iabriel; rooks were cawing and sailing by 
to their nests among the horse-chestnuts in 
the Chatups Elysees, 

“And Brian?” he said at last, in a con- 
strained voice, as he wheeled round and 
went back to the low chair in= which Mad- 


new novel. 

“What does he say to Ninon’s engage- 
mentj”’ 

“Brian!"’ cried Florry, 
scream. 

“Don’t talk to ine of Brian, I beg! 

‘‘Really you two boys are enough to drive 
any sister mad. 

“One arranges marriages for you, one 
gives you sensible advice, but it is all 


with a little 


| thrown away.” 


“Oh, I know that long ago you gave ine 
upin despair!’ said Quentin, smiling in- 


| dulgently. 


Both the brothers had al ways spoiled their. 
pretty sister, even more than her long-sut- 


: | fering Gaston himself. 
vou, and to the nan whose promised wife | 


“But Brian—what has he done to excite 
your indignation?” 
“Brian,’’ returned Madame Du Mottay, 
with the quietude of despair, “is going to 
commit suicide. e 
“In other words, he is going to marry Ni- 
non's sister, a red-haired little thing whom 
I believe you must have seen at Mary- 
bridyge.”’ 
“Tiffany!” exclai.ned the young man, in 
amazement. 
“Brian is going to marry Tiffany!” 
“That is her impossible name, a 
“Yes; witha hundred pretty women—a 
hundred titled women, a bundred  heir- 
esses to choose from, with all the world be- 
fore him, he sees fit to engage himself to 
Tiffany Masserene, with whorn it 18 his i- 
tention to settle down for lite!” 
“Tiffany is a very good little girl,” said 


| Quentin. 


{ . 
| Ninon, penniless as she was; 


__ | was really so very unusual, 
“T have told you; and yet—you are going | 


a 


| good inateh at last, unless some 


— 


ene Was going to be married to Sir Robert | 


Davenant. 
‘“‘Hlow do you know? 
“TIlave vou seen her 
young inan, abruptly. 
Ile was much sunburnt, and had a thick. 
beard which excited Madame Du Mot- 


lay s Vellest acl reatic 


again?’’ said the 


nhs but he Kea 
Vorn and restless ithere was a disc 
le ‘ xpress Ss blue eves 
Which Flor reine red to have seen be- 
fore he went away. 


‘Katherine told me,” Florry answered, 
“It isan old affair, it seers. 
, “Sir Robert met Ninov the 
out.” 
“You have not seen Ninon 
persisted Quentin. 
His sister shrugy: 
} ders, 


year she came 
lately then?” 


“l ber 


¢ 


| dine with us ? 


pretty shoul- 


“A good little girl! 

“What a description of the future Mrs. 
Beaufoy of the Priory! 

“One can understand Brian's eraze for 
her beauty 


“But Tiffany—"’ 

“[T have no doubt Brian knows what he is 
about,’? her brother said curtly. 

Hesot, with his eves fixed in a kind ot 
stupid fascination on Madame Du Mottay’s 
little jeweled hand, as she went on cutting 
her book. 

“And that other fellow to whom she was 
engaged, ”*he asked, presently—*‘her cousin, 
I think, wasn’t he?”’ 

“My dear Quentin,” replied Florry, nod- 
ding at him solemnly, **Mr. Strong has al- 
realy consoled himself, Katherine tells 
ine. 

‘tle is ngarried! 

“It isa perfect case of hands across. 

“Poor Ninon! 

“She had not the knack, somehow, 
keeping her lovers, 

“It isa pity. 

“With ber face she might have done any- 
thing—-anvthing.” 

“Nobody seems to have troubled them- 
selves much about her since her step-1ne- 
thar’s death,’’ declared Quentin, with much 
bitterness. 

“Whv is she not with you, 
stead of with the Davenants?”’ 

“My dear boy, she would have nothing 
to say to any of us. 

“She insisted ou going to Lady Davr- 
nant. 

‘At any rate, she is 


ol 


Florry, in- 


ing to make a very 
new ct 
price seizes her, and she throws Sir Robert 
over, af 

“But that is not likely. 

‘*Lady Ingram says she has evident! 
seen the folly of her ways, 

“I wish’’—the little thing looked up over 
her book at her brother’s moody face--"'! 
wish I could say the same tuing fury." 
Quentin."’ 

He made an impatient gesture. 

“Don't begin again,’ he said. 
fectly useless.’’ 

“Why should it be useless?”’—with a |i'- 
tle coaxing air. 

“Why should not you and Marcelle 
make the fourth couple in the interestins 
little matrimonial dance 1 have been + 
scribing?”’ 

“I shall never marry,” declared Quent'!', 
standing up to go. . 





“It is per 


“Bah !” cried Florry. 
se . — ¥ ; hy} ] 
Every man has said that in his da 
ineans less than nothing. 


“Tl saw Marcelle the other day, 4 
asked after you, ungrateful boy a 

‘It was very pood of her, I am st de 
Well, good-bye, ehild. I am off to Lhe 
club to get my letters.”’ 

“You will come back and see Gaston 
We shall be quite alone. 
promise not to talk any mor . 


Do 


and 


“If you 


about Marcelle de Feroday.” ” 
“Why shouldn't I talk about her’ 
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- 


vou know that she bas had quite a success 
ihis winter ? 

“She is not pretty of course, but she is 
intelligent, and dresses well, and is delight- 
fully rich {” 

Quentin made a second offer to go; but 
his sister rose and clung to his arm, follow- 
ing him to the door. 

“Quentin,” she persisted, “she has re- 
fused a dozen viters this se won. 

“LT wish you would listen to reason and 
console ine a little for Brian's folly.” 

Bat at last the young man got bimself 
away, and out into the sweetair of the April 
afternoon. 

As Quentin turived into the Faubourg St. 
Hlonore, and walked on towards the Rue 
it ovale, he said to himself that he felt very 
ied 

It seeined to him that he had been years 
uid vears away. 

What had become of all the painful com- 
plications he had left benind when he went 
wway from Marybridge to look for forgetful- 
ness, to rid himself by any and every 
means of the overmastering passion that 
had taken possession of hiin ? 

It seemed that, while he had been in exile, 
remembering, regretting, rebelling impo- 
tently against his prin, matters had ar- 
ranged themselves quietly. 

He had come back to tind Riehard Strong 
married, to find that Brian had forgotten 
the heautitul unhappy woiuan who bad 
beer the cause of so much division between 
him and his brother, for love of whom they 
had lived tor atime not as brothers, but as 
enemies, but only to find that Ninon her- 
self 





“Ah,” the voung tan thought, with a 
bitter smilie, “who shail answer tor a 


woman's upserutable caprices ? 

“A year azo it was Brian she loved, and 
not Sir Robert Davenant. 

“But it is Sir Robert 
going to Inarry. 

“She is going to make a good match, as 
Florry says. 

“That is the end of it all, the end of the 
longing and the dreams and the suffering. 
She is going to be Lady Davenant, and to 
inake a good tnatch.”’ 

He turned into his club, with the bitter 
sinile lingering on bis lips, and demanded 
his letters. 

And almost the first one he opened was 
signed * Ninon.”’ 

“Dear Quentin,’ it began—‘ Lady Dave- 
nant has heard from Katherine that you are 
‘xpected home very soon. Will you come 
and see ime ? 

“You know that you promised that you 
would come when IT sent for you, and I 
want to see you sommeh. IT want to hear 
you say that you have forgiven me. T want 
to be at peace with you, as Lam with every 
one else, before I die.”’ 

in * * * * x 

‘Dear Lady Davenant,” Ninon said that 
sume day, when she had opened a telegram 
which had been brought to her, “Quentin 
isin Paris again ; he is coming to see ine at 
onee. Isn't it good of him ?"’ 

“Tam very glad your cousin is coming, 
dear child, if it will give vouany pleasure,” 
her kind old friend replied. 

Her eyes were dim with much secret 
weeping; but she looked with steady cheer- 
fulness at the girl as she came slowly across 
the long room, bringing her a cushion for 
her chair. 

The cushion was too heavy for Ninon’s 
teeble hands, 

Sir Robert would have taken it from her 
but she prevented him, with a wilful litte 
movement and her pretty simile. 

“No,’’ she said, I will carry it nyself. I 
ain quite ableto carry it. Lady Davenant, 
Sir Robert is always wanting to make me 
out much worse than I am. 

“What was the useof my going to Kgypt 
if 1 am not allowed to resume iny duties 
now about the royal person ?”’ 

She arranged the pillow couifortably, 
and then, breathing quickly, she sank down 
upon the stool where she liked to sit at 
Lady Davenant’s feet. 

Sir Robert turned abruptly and lett the 
rooin. He could net bear to look at the 
sinile on the girl's dying face. 

“My child,” Lady Davenant said tender- 
ly, “f am afraid that gown is too heavy tor 
you to-day. 

“It is so warm—quite like June. 
Honora change it for you, dear.” 

“No,’’ Ninon auswered, laying her hand 
down on ber old friend’s lap and stroking 
the thick folds of the gown with her wasted 
hand. 

“T like my old black velvet gown the 
best. 7 

“Do you know, Lady Davenant, I 


Let 


hiseed 


| 
| 
} 
| 
| 
J 


} 





told ?” 


Davenant she in | 


| 


other, and looking at her with despair in 


this very gown on one day when I drove to | 


Dingley—such # pretty place near Mary- 
bridge—with Quentin ? 

“There isa littie brown mark just there 
on the skirt, where he dropped a tiateh, as 
we were driving bone, and scorched it. 
I must have soine roses to brighten it up 
with when he comes. Sir Robert will send 
ine some up from the Court—red roses, | 
think. 

“Tam too pale now for white 

Lady Davenant laid her band lovingly on 
the pretty heavy head. 

“How soon do you think Quentin can le 
bere ?"*the girl went on, after a pause. ‘Ile 
said he would come at once. He tay by 
here to-morrow ; don't you Shink so? 
and 


well whe! 


nes,” 


Yes, my dear in order 
il © Dright and 
arrives, ¥ 


" 


uu Must proinise ine to ile 
and rest for a while this afternow: 
‘Oh, but I ain not tired, indeed! Nin 

declared with a little laugh. 

“T am going w read to you « litthe—ves” 

-as Lady Davenant would bave protested. 
“You never like me to real tor you now 
dear’’—jealously. ; 

‘Don't I read loud enough ?”’ 


, 


“Yes darling, quite loud enough, I am 
only afraid that it distresses you, my pretty 
Ninon,”’ pleaded her friend, in her tremnu- | 
lous old voice. 

“I would rather sit and talk to you a Lit- 
tle while.” 

But Ninon persisted, with her pretty wil- 
ful smile. ‘ 

Lady Davenant sat and endured as quiet- 
ly a8 she could the pain of listening to the 
atl labored breathing and perpetual 
smacking cough, as she began to read one of 
the volumes that had béen sent trou 
Mudie’s that morning. 

“You see,’ sbe said, when at last a more 
violent accession of coughing compelled 
her to lay the book aside, “I can read very 
well, I am getting better every day. I 
want to be very strong and well by the time | 
Tiff comes to see ne. 

“My dearest little Til! 

“When she knows that we are in 
England again, what a surprise it will be 
to her! 

“Remember, dear Lady Davenant, you 
promised not to tell her until after she is 
inarried,”’ : 








“Yes, my dear, yes.”’ 

“T want to be sure that when I see her 
again it will be as Brian’s wife. And it is 
such a little time now to wait.” 

It was Lady Davenant who met Queutin 
on bis arrival, dusky and hagyard, at the 
Dower House, 

Her lips began to quiver as she looked at 
the young tman's face. 

“She is waiting for you,” she said. “You 
will not give way, Mr. Beaufoy. Sie is 
greatly changed.”’ 

‘“*Cireat Heaven !”’ 
fellow. 

“Hlow is 


groaned the poor 


it that none of us have been | 
’ “It was her own wish. 
“We have been obliged to yie'd to her 
in everything. 
‘The doctor forbid us to thwart or excite 
her in the smallest degree.” 
“Tfer sister even does not know ?” 
“Tift Knows nothing. 
“ Her wedding-day is fixed, and Ninon 
will not have it put off. 
“Will you come now ? 
drawing-room, 
“But T thought I should like to prepare | 
you a little.” 
Quentin | 
silence. 
His knees were trembling under him, a 
surging noise was in bis ears. 
Ho hardly dared to lift his eyes as Lady 
| 
' 
} 


She is in the | 


followed the kind wotman in 


Davenant opened a door and a burst of sun- 
shine poured into the dim old hall. 

And,aftter all, there was nothing to shock, 
hardly anything to alarm hit. 

A fire was burning, the sun was shining 
in at the Windows upon flowers and books, 
and Ninon, in a black velvet gown, was sit- 
ting in an arm-chair, and stood up feebly, 
with outstretched ariuis (Quentin drew 
near. 

“My kind old Quentin,” she said, in her 
pretty weak voice, “Il hnuew you would 
come 1" 

And she laid her head down upon his 
breast, and let him hold ber in his aris for 
some moments. 

“You forgive me for troubling you ?” she 
said then, as he put her back gently into 
herchair and knelt down at her side—Lady 
Davenant had gone away and left them 
together. 

“You don’t mind, do you ?” 

“My dear,” the young man answered, 
kissing the wasted hands one after the 


iis 











hiseyes. 

“Ob, Ninon, don’t you know that I would 
come froin the other side of the world if | 
you asked tne ?”’ 

“Yes,” she said, putting her hand on his 
head, “vou were wane very good to your 
poor wilful Ninon—too good. 

“But this is the very last time 
trouble you, dear.”’ 

He broke down utterly then 
drew him to her, and Jaid her 
down upon his forehead. 

‘(uentin,” she said, after a pause, gently 
scolding him, **you are not toery ; you are | 
not to listen to what I am going to say. L | 
am going to be cruel and hurt you perhaps. 

“T was always cruel to you, iy poor 
boy; now Tam going to take you suffer 
ubtil the very last. 

‘But’’—she felt the fait color rise in her 
face—*'T cannot speak to any one else but | 
yorabout Brian.” 

(Quentin controlled 
up, forcing a siniile, 
wet with tears. 

“You are to say just what you like to 
me, ny own pretty Ninon,” (Quentin said 
gentiv. 

“I Know that—that you loved Brian, dear. 
It does not pain me to hear you speak of 
hitn sinee TP know that. 

“What is it you want to tell 
him?” 

“Tt is aimessage [ want you to give hin 


the girl 
Wan cheek 


| 
| 
I shall 
| 
| 


hiroself and looked 


me about 


—a long time trom: now,” the girl said 
slowiv, * when he is very happy with Tull, 
when ie bas almost forgotten me, 

“Vell fits then, some day, that [ did 
love tii, that T told hin a lie on that day 
We inet in tie preture-yalleryv. Souitimes ] 
Cal) : p now for thinkilg of tis face 

sald | ila yt «> lalini, &2 
he — 

It looks 
so white. 

“Oh, tell hitu—don't forget, dear—soin 
day, that it was 4 lie that TP teld, but thar | 
told it for Tits sake ! 

“And ask hity to forgive mc; then | 
rest quietly in ny graye.’ 


though his face was | 
' that she felt much better, and begged with 
| such pretty smiles to be allowed to get up 


EVENING POST. 





, 


“lL will 
tenderly. 

“Sometimes | have thought 1 would write 
it down for him to read. 

“But perhaps Tift would see it—and she 
must never know. 

“It would make her so unhappy about 
me."’ 

‘Til shall never know,"’ Quentin assured 
her again. 

“T will tell Brian some day ; but Tiflany 
Shall never know."’ 

‘Tell him that I was buried in the black 
velvet gown that / woro on the one night he 
held ine in bis ermo. 

“I did not know then that he loved me. 
If I had known, I would not have been so 
unkind to him always. And he was #o 
good to me . 


tell him,’ (Juentin answered 


| “Ah, Lthink, now thas you have promised | 
me to tell hii, T shall die in peace !"’ 


She lay quietly for some minutes’ with 
her head on Quentin's shoulder and = his 
fond aris about her. 

The young tuan’s heart was swelling with 
a bitter pain. 

He said to hitnself that he had all his life 
long to think of himself and his own sufter- 


| ings, and only such a little while to be with 


Ninon, to hold her against his breast, to 
soothe her with brotherly caresses, 

* Dear,” he said, after a pause, “have you 
no wish to see Tiffany ?” 

She did not answer for some moments, 
but,asshe lay with closed eyes, the tears 
ran down her hollow cheeks, 

My pretty Ninon, have I 
you?” 
away. 

“No,” she said faintly ; and then, after 
another pause, she added, “ Tiff knows. 
She knowsthat I love her. 

“It is because I would not come between 
her and her happiness that I have kept 
away. But she knows—she knows.”’ 

“And Brian shall Know too, Ninon,”’ 
Qluentin whispered. 

“Have T not promised you that he shall?” 

“Yes'’—a weak little smile trembled on 
her pale lips—*you are so good! I—I shall 
sleep to-night. 

“TP shall not be haunted by that look on 
his face.”’ 

Almost as she — she fell into a little 
doze on his shoulder, 

And as he sat supporting her, hardly dar- 
ing to breathe lest he should wake her, he 
formed a resolution of which he spoke later 
to Sir Robert. 

Their common sorrow had quickly made 
friends of the two young men, 

Sir Robert had insisted on Quentin's tak- 
Ing Up his quarters at the Court: until—he 
turned pale as he said the words—Ninon 
should no longer need hin, 

And now, as they went into the garden 
the old garden that Ninon had) paced so of- 
ten in sunshine and in rain--after dinner to 
smoke their cigars, Quentin spoke to hin 
of what was in bis mind. 

“PT think,’ he said) firmly, in Spite of a 
creat jealous pang that leaped up inte his 
an -—*T think that Ninon ought to see miy 
brother.” 

Sir Robert looked at hits with misery in 
his honest eyes. 

“My mother has promised her, you see,” 
he answered, hesitating. “You Know tlt 
his wedding-day is fixed?” 

“*Yos; but--why is she to be the only one 
to suffer ? 


distressod 


That she chor mes Lo Saecrilpee herself lo 
her sister is ne reason why you and 1, wire 
love her, Should stand by and see her die 


with the pain of those unspoken words in 
her heart. 

Sir Robert put out his band and grasped 
Qluentin’s in a yrip like a view, 

“[T will telegraph to Brian, 
an went on, “that Ninom is 
again, and wishes to see hin, 

“T will warn bit alsa to say mothing to 
Tillany; and the rest we can tell hint when 
he arrives, 

“But she bas sullered) enough. 

“T think that we should this 
into our own hands,”’ 

And so the message was sent to the hotel 
in London where Mr. Be auloy was then 


the yvouny 
ine Peaayehanie 


Lake tnatler 


| 


| 


he asked, gently drying the tears | 





Could it be true that that smiling gir! 


with hér bands full of flowers was dying 
fading away swiftly and surely from their 
love ? 

“Quentin,” Ninon sad wistfully, as soe 
gathered together with trembling fingers 
al] the daffodils, “how sweet they sine!) ! 

“Ilow thickly they must be growing now 
in the beds just below the terrace-walk !"’ 

“Yes,” he answered cheerfully—“ Brian's 
favorite walk.”’ 

The girl's wan face began to glow. She 
let the flowers drop into ber lap, and mat 
looking at bim with a sinile in her blue 
eyes. 

“T remeinber,”’ she said ; “he always used 
to like to take his coffee and sinvke bis 
cigarette there after dinner, 

“Don't you remember how late we used 
to stay out on the bot nights? 

“Once the dawn was breaking and the 
blackbirds were chirping before we thought 
of going in. 

“Some one had been telling a story, and 
we forgot how late it was.’’ 

“Indeed it way a very happy time,"’ as- 
sented Quentin, “in spite of some inistakes 
and misunderstandin And it was our 
pretty Ninon that made it so.” 

“Ah, no!” the girl said huinbly. 

“T was selfish and vain and cruel-—lI 
know that now--and to you most of all, ivy 
kind old Quentin. 

‘But you have forgiven ine. 

“You were the only one who 
scolded me, vo inatter what I did.” 

“There was nothing toseold you about, ' 
the voung tuan declared loyally. 

“You could not help being the prettiest 
and sweetest woman I had ever known. 1 


never 


| could not help loving you—faults and all 


staying, as Tiffany was to be married froin 


the cottage at Barnes. 


CHAPTER LI 
‘qv? (duentin was left the task of breakin 
to Ninon the news of Brian's eaponed 
| arrival. 

She had been tuch worse during the 
night, owing doubtless to the unwented 
excitement of her long talk with her cousin 
—but in the morning she declared as usual! 


that Lady Davenant bad not the heart to 
refuse. 

W hen, alter many pauses, she was dressed 
in ber black velvet pown, Quentin carried 
her down stairs into the suony old drawing 
room, and established hevat the window on 
her sofa, where, as she sat up among her 
pillows, the virl insisted playfally ou ar 
ranyinyg the lowers that had come up frou 


the Court 
“Noone else bias done it for the queen 
siti I urt, she deetared tomdly 
‘ ! peti sitet 
giiei | beet Loa Lbiave 
i Ww 
sstis and ty i l 
5)? btu Weotieled 
Was it all a thiistahe after all?  Migtit sive 


not still be spared to thei? 


| 
| 


any more than Brian, 

“But you see, dear’’-—siniling stead fast! v 
—you fellin love with Brian long betore 
you saw me-—in the picture, you know.” 

Yes,’ she whispered; and her wan cheek 
began to glow again at the sound of Brian's 
name, 

“IT could not help it. 

“T had no right to love him; but I did. 

“And when he came, though I pretended 
to rebel against hin, and to laagh at his 
authority, in reality’’—she mat with her 
hands clasped among her towers, looking 
out of the window and speaking alinost to 
hersell—“in reality | was glad and proud 
becanse he would not give way to ine in 
everything as other aien did. 

“Tt was for that | loved bim best of all. 

“Hoe was my tnaster, though imy foolish 
pride would not let ine acknowledge it. 

“When | was inost unwomanly, when I 
treated hit as no inan was ever treated un- 
der his own root by the girl be had bene- 
fited--oh, then teost of all [T could have 
knelt duwn at his very feet for loveof hin 
and for shame of myselt! 

“But --her voiee trembled i shall 
never tell bin so now. Perhaps in heaven 
he will know.” 

And then, as the tears fell down ber pale 
cheeks and dropped on tothe flowers in her 
lap, Quentin found courage to tell her what 
he had done, and how Brian was even then 
on his way from London. 

Ile was half trightened at the sudden 
eestacy that leaped Into the girl's face. 

“Tle is Coming--to-day ?" she panted ina 
Whisper. 

“DT shall see his face once again before | 
die, and hear bin speak ? 

‘“(Quentin-—Quentin’ —she clung to her 
cousin, breathless and trembling, while he 
geutly stroked her hair and held her in his 
strong arins-—oh, (luentin, you are very 
good lo tne -you are very good to me to the 
hiarst 1°" 

She lay still for some moments when he 
told ber that she tuust trey to be calin. Then 
he Saw a change pass over her rapt face. 

“What is at, dear ?’’ he asked. 

Pith!) she said uneasily. 

“Ob, (Quentin, IT lave tried not to wish to 
wee litto again for her sake! 

* But—be has promised, hasn't he? 

*Yos. 

“And Brian could never break his word, 
answered Qluentin steadily. 

*Pornect Fadl,” she murinured. 
is the motto of the Beaufoys. Ol, 
keep bis word--1 am mot afraid [ 

And theu sie drew back and looked 
at (Zuemtin. 

“TL au not so very ugly, atu 1, dear? 
she asked cayerly, her sweet lips quis 
ing, ber blue eyes siining with somethin, 
of their old spleudor throuch their bla. 
Jasiies. 

“Hhe will 
mie? 

The young tnan stooped and pressed tis 
lips to her lair. 

He could not trust hitisedi to speck 


‘Phat 
hes will 


Uy 


not be shocked when he sees 


“Ab hie madd, Sib is tot seo hard to hie 
nov. ! 

“TP have been very happy in the world 
Boel IOS, 

“T have had a great deal of love given to 
ine, little as TP deserved it. 

“And onee Po did mot want to de—l 
Walited a little more happiness fest. Bas 


I ain Contented tow. 


“When Brian comes, 1 sill be ready 


quite, quile ready. 
Hie came that evening 
\ look at the faces that met bims—s 
Robert's and Lady Davenant’s—toid | 
“WhoY he bad been sent for. 
Juentin Was sitting with her 
la ues seach bree striaimitixg 
i » | “ 
. o . 
sa briz 7 
cl nw 
‘Help ine iy! shies il es 
reveusitolitige tiaaeis 
“ODEs, QQtaersncaan, Lael pe tae yj role ois 
here! 
She was standing anil Aihitege for Bbertary 
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when he came into the room, and, with a 


little ery, sbe fell inte his outstretched arins 
and laid her face down upon his breast. 
They stood thus in a silence that be found 
no words to break, until Quentin, who had 
walked away, came back. 
“I think,” be said quietly, “that Ninon 
had better get back lo her sofa.” 


“Yea,” Brian answered, lifting his gray 


face, and stooping to kiss her bidden lips. 

“Come, iny darling!" be whispered with 
infinite tenderness. 

Bui there was no answer. 

He hele her from bin a minute, and a 
dreadful sound broke frou bis lips. 

“Quentin! tre said wildly. 

The eves of the brothers inet. 

Quentin caught the hand that hung down 
by Ninon's side. 

““Ah,” he said bitterly, but with a sob tn 
bis thruat, “wive her back to me now that 
she is deat!" 

* * -_ 


The daffodils in the bed«s under the ter- 
race-walk had bloomed and tated many 4 
titne before the wnaster of the Priory stood 
there ayain. 

But, when he eame back, Tiffany was 
with him, and she was bolding a little child 
by the nand. 

Tnev walked through the pretty old -oorms 
that opened onto the west walk, and it was 
only atthe dvvr of the picture-gallery that 
they paused. 

“Brian,” said his wife gently, ‘‘we are 
both thin <ing of ber, and dreading ww look 
at the picture In there, 

“But § cannot bear to lie down to-night 
in our bome thinktog that, for fear of a lit- 
tle pain to ourselves, we have tried tw put 
ber out of our minds, 

“Come, dear! Come with little Davenant 
and ime.”’ 

She put the boy's hand into his father's, 
and held back the portiere, looking at hii 
with an unsteady sintie on her sweet face, 

Brian took the child s hand, and held his 
other out to his wite. 

“Come then, Tiff,’ he said; and they 

finto the echoing old gallery together. 
Khe windows were open tothe April even 
Ing: athrush was singing outside in the 
budding trees; the slanting sun shone in 
and fell upon the face of Gillian Beautoy, 
and on the dateson the great gold frame. 

“You see,’ Tiffany said, lu a whisper, 
‘she is scutling at us, dear, just as she 
siniled at me on that last night of all, when 
she said tome, “Tell Brian that Io give you 
to hiim—with my love.” 

“And you are happy, my 
Brian said yently, m+ 
look at the pioture, 

“You do mot regret?" 

“Brian :’’ Titfany said 
proaci. 

“T know, dear.” 

He siniled at her in a reassuring way, and 
drew her to his side. 

“Bat T like to bear you tell mes, as we 
atand bere together. 

“T promised her once to be very good to 
you always.”’ 

“Dav, said Mrs. Beanfoy proudly, ‘what 
did 1 tell you papa’s motto was 2?" 

“LT know,” said the boy, who had stooped 
forward to kiss the lips of the pretty dead- 
and-ygone Gillian. 


little Tift?’ 


with tender re- 
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CHAPTER XII.—[conTINUED. } 


fPVHE weather bas been for some days past 
alinost suminer-like in its waruith and 
oe TLL) eos. 

There has never been so fine an April at 
Kingseourt in the memory of the oldest in- 
habitant. 

The hedgerows are flushed with delicate 
pale green, the fragrance of cowslips comes 
from the upland ineadows with every sigh- 
ing wind, the woods are thiek with priin- 
ruses—pale-ypold constellations = starring 


| every tnossy bank, peeping out among the 


ferns and yrasses. 
To-day the woods are full of sunshine, 
the river les below in a golden trance. 
The steep deseent through the firs is 


| sheeted with blue-belis, and bright glimpses 
| of the shining water appear tiomentarily 


| enough 


1 held the boy up to | 


between the rough brown stetns. 

The litthe boat is moored to the 
stretching branch of a tree, which 
serves for a landing-stage. 
eHereward steps into her and takes the 
seulis, Still like one in a dream. 

‘The river here wideds out between Its 
high banks alinost lute a lake. 

Above les the pie uresque old mill, with 
its tuany windows and tizh-pitehed roof, 
and, beside it, the long semi-circular cas- 
cade with its rainbow unist, and tor back- 
ground, the rising woods behind. 

Hereward pulisdown the river a little 
way, rather lazily, and then allows the boat 
to dritt. 

Tne current carries him along quite fast 
now, and he merely directs the 
course of the boat now and then by a halt- 
stroke of the scucl. 

He does not see the necessity of 
work—he has had enough of that ail 
Morning. 

Perhaps he thinks this going with the 
stream is typical of bis own imental state 
just mew. 

Holding the seulls crossed upon his Knee, 
he stares dreamily baex at the receding 
woods, and his yrave dark face looks as 
Lancelots face inay have looked when ie 
Caine out trou that parting with Guinevere, 
Hereward.is thinking of tue dav wien he 
inust leave this dreamiand into whieh he 


out- 
also 


hard 


| has wandered—wancered like a cuild lost 


“T shall never forget that, of course, dear | 


mother! 


“Tt is ' Panett Faallir.’’ 

“Papa never forgets it either,” said his 
mother; and, as Brian set the boy down, 
she put her band yently within his arin, 
and iaid ber face fora soment against it. 

“Come! she then said cheerfully. “Dick 
and Mary and Quentin will be waiting for 
us. 

“ONen and often we will come back. But 
now we must Bay good-bye for a little 
while.”’ 

And so they passed through the old por- 
fiere, and, with along backward gaze, lett 
the yallery to its slu:-bering echoes, and to 


the evening shadows that were beginning | 
tw gather about the lace that was so like the | 


face of Ninon. 
[THE END.] 
_ —_—_ © — 

7 THE CoMING OPERATIC QUEEN.—Late 
advices from France and Italy yive the 
most glowing accounts of Giannini Savini, 
the Youny American Cantatrice. Her debut 
in ooncert at Nice, under the distinguished 
auspices of Verdi's personal presence, hav- 


ing comeall the way from Italy for that | 


purpose, and before one of the most critical 
audiences that ever assembled in Europe, 
was oneot the grandest successes of the 
Lyric Stage. ‘The voice of the young Diva 
is pronounced by Verdi to be the greatest 
heard in Europe in bis day. Her teacher, 
Muzzio, the saine Maestro who formed 
Patti, bas much higher hopes tor bis pre- 
sent pupil than have been realized by the 
present Queen of Opera. This seers to be 
an exaggeration of hope, but is fortitied by 
the unanimous verdict of all who have 
heard Savini. Her voice isa pure soprano 
of wouderful range and power, and its 


drausatic qualities are said tu be phenorne- | 


pal. Gianini Savini, or Miss Jeanne Saw- 
yer, which is the true name of the 
Operatic Stuur, is the onlv cnild of the cele- 
brated surgeon, Dr. A. L. Sawyer, of San 
Francises, Cal She is but twenty-two 
years of aye, of remarkable beauty, and 
possessed of yreat mental attaininents. She 
io written snnpe very clever stories tor 
both Aimerican and French papers. Already 
Abbey, Chizz:la and Strakowh, have heard 
of the wwarvelious powers of Savini, as she 
will be bereatter known,and with three 


such enterprising (nanayers after the young | 


Diva, we have great hopesof svon hearing 
her in Aineérica. 
——— oe 
HaRp workers are usually honest. 
dustry lifts them above temptation. 


In- 





in fairviand. 

He is thinking of that long slow look he 
gave into two blue eyes Jast night, and he 
is trying to interpret what he saw in those 
eyes. 

He has dared—this poor sizar, who inay 
not have a second coat in the world—to love 
asa kniybt-errant of old may have dared to 
love soine beautiful princess; but he has 
dared tore than this. 

He has dared to let the princess know 
that he loves her. 

Hereward wonders vaguely whether his 
princess does indeed Know that he loves 
her like his lite. 

He balf hopes that she does, and ver he 
Knows that her bitter scorn is sure to fol- 
Jow, if it has not preceded, the Knowledye. 
And be knows that further stay at Kinygs- 
court is linpossible now, 

He has himself rendered it iinpossible. 

But he does not care for this. It must 
have comme sooner or later. 

There is a hinit to the patience of even an 
utterly hopeless lover--and Hereward isan 
utterly hopeless lover. 

Hope never entered his brain in connec- 
tion with this master- passion. 

Some philosopbers maintain that there 
ean be no love without bope ; but in truth 
the love that is without hope is the highest 
love of all. 

But while he muses, his boat 
beyond its usual turning-point. 

The wooded bauks have stolen past slow- 
ly, like a panoraina, affording glimpses of 
open glade and rock and fernyv swell. 

Ouce one ot the red gables and twisted 
chimoueys of Kingsecourt bad appeared 
ainong the trees, 

But these have all passed into the back- 
ground, and a flat marstiiv region is reached 
where water-fow] rise trou the reedy islands 
at the splash of the oar. ; 

It Hereward bad looked he would have 
seen a huge square white house, stiff, and 
inany-windowed, rising tothe left: among 
acres of youny plantations, and newly laid- 
out gardens, and newly-sodded lawns. The 
low grounds inust be very imarshy, tor 
inany sinall reedy lakes appear in different 
directions, and neo trees seem to flourish, 
but those of the willow and poplar species. 
This is Netthlewood, 

Hereward has seen it before, avd he does 


has drifted 


| NOt want lo See It again. 


new | 


The great white ugiy facade has a look of 
its owner, 2e@ tuinks, with a little bitter 
sinile. 

If be is afraid of encountering that, his 
fears are groundless. 

Hereward, idly amusing himself thissun- 
py afternoon, little imagines that Mr. Cart 


wright has pone up to town that very mor 
Ing on Dusiness strictly connected with him- 
self. 

Mr. Cartwright is a very stirring man, 


and does not iet the 
feet. 

He has wormed himself intoa great many 
things, his great auibition just now isto be 
High Sheriff of the county—not bis greatest 
au: bition. 

He has a wish 
even this. 

Mr. Cartwright is a magistrate, and has 


grass under his 


grow 


the | 








busied bimself very much in trying to dis- 
cover the perpetrators of Robert North's 
mnurder. ; 

Hie, as a land proprietor, takes a great in- 
terest of course in the suppression of poach- 
ers. 

He has spring-traps and all that kind of 
thing laid down all over his estate. 

But tvere is not unucb game there at pres- 
entto tem 
snared a rabbit or shot a rook. 

But he likes to tal kepoupously of his pre- 
serves. " 

Hereward finds the pull against the cur- 
rent very warm work when he turns to 
come back. 

There is not a breath of air on the river. 

He takes off bis hat and throws it intothe 
bottoun of the boat, but no breeze lilts his 
dark hair from bis torehead. 

Nevertheless he likes the exercise, it gives 


the bungriest lad that ever | 








“Only what you have heard. 

“I asked Heriot about it; but he could 
tell me nothing. 

“He seemns to be greatly annoyed abou: 
the affair, and could hardly bear to spea; 
of it. I did not like to press it, in fact. | 
suppose all owners of estates teel sore o1, 


' the subject of poachers, 


“The poor fellow had a sweetheart tow, | 
hear.”’ ' 

“Yes, the girl you saw down at the river 
to-day ”’ 


“Phew! So you are trying to conse!. 


her, eb 7” 


an outlet to sone of his bitter feelings, as it | 


were, and every powerful stroke relieves 
hitn of some pent-up wrath and scorn. 


He reaches the shady expanse of water | 


below the fali, and then he lets the little 
boat float across to her willow-moorings. 

As the bow touches the branch to which 
the rope is fastened, be sees Anne Grace 
Trathaway standing on the river-path just 
above, 


He has not seen her since the inquest, and | 


now the change in the girl's tace horrifies 
hija. 

She is as pale as death, there are dark 
shadows under her eyes, all ber lovely 
color is gone. 

But it is the expression of Ler face that 
strikes Hereward. 

He bas heard—it isthe general report in 
the village-—-that the girl is breaking her 
heart for young North. 

No one ever sees her now; she cries all 
day long, they say, and has not lett herself 
even the remains of ber zood looks, 

But there is nore than sorrow in her face, 
as Hereward sees it now. 

There is a look of dread, of secret fear, of 


“No. Blount, 1 advise you net to mak: 
me angry. 

“What demon possessed you to say what 
you did to-day ?"’ 

“What did 1 say. 
Leander. 

“Why, I thought that was particulari, 
neat. 

“Bot wasn't it an assignation, upon your 
honor ?” 

“Certainly it was not. I did not speak tw 
the girl at all.’’ 

“No, really! Well, I am open to econ- 
viction. But vou must allow that it looked 
very suspic ious, 

“And so that’s the girl. 

*But had she really anytbing to do with 
the matter 7?” 

“Not if there were poacners in the case," 
Hereward answers carelessly. 

“No; that is just what I thought. But 
do you know that there is a report going 


Oh, about Heo ani 


' about that it was nota poaching affray at 


watchful anxiety or terror, which seems un- | 


accountable. 
She stands for a moment watehing the 
approach of the boat, then she turns sud- 


_ denly and walks back to the mill before | 


Hereward ean leap ashore. 

He looks alter her, half puzzled, half re- 
lieved. 

He does not wish to speak to her. 

She may be able to tell him things which 


he ought to hear, but he does not want to 


hear theui——be has a horror of hearing them. 
He tinds Blountand the girlson the terrace. 

“T lett the ladies in the village, and came 
home across the bridge to have a chat with 
you, old tellow,” Blount says, laughing ; 
“but [saw vou were more agreeably e1n- 


| ployed. 


i the 


nearer to his heart than | 


“Who was the Hero in the plaid who was 
waiting for her Leander to cross the flood ? I 
assure vou you madea pretty little picture!” 

Hereward is annoyed but be will noi de- 
fend himselt. 

There isa laughing gleam in Miss Mid- 
dleton’s black eyes. 

He does not care to 
just now. 

And it is as well that he does not. 

He could not indeed have 
any case, tor Lady Gladys does not look at 
him. 

But the seorn and surprise in them are 
none the less for that. 

And vet, what can it matter to Lady Gla- 
dvs Palliser if Hereward chooses to amuse 
himself with this rustic belle? 

In two months she will be Lady Gladys 
Cartwright, and he will be—who knows 
where ? 


meet the blue ones 


CHAPTER XIII. 
[] cee: RD and his friend sit up in 





the smnoking-room till a very late hour 
that evening. 5 

fhey have so much to talk about, and 
they have had as yet no opportunity of a 
fete-a-tlete, 

‘Tainet Heriot in town a few days ago, as 
Jtold you,” Blount remarks, standing on 
rug. 

“T never saw a fellow so pulled down in 
iny lite. 

‘He told ine be had just returned from 
Paris that morning. 

“What ails hit?’ 

“Perhaps he had suffered from sea-sick- 
hess in crossing the Channel,’’ Hereward 
answers, filling his pipe. 

' “He has aged ten years since I saw him 
ust. 


inet them in | 


all ? 

“TI met Cartwright just as I was approach- 
ing the bridge on his way tothe railway- 
station. 

“He stopped his dog-cart to speah to me 
with unusual graciousness, 

“And he says that it’s his firm sonviction 
that it was not done by poachers at all.”’ 

Hereward's face turns quite white. He 
gets upand stands by the chimney-piece, 
and, resting his elbow upon it, looks down 
into the tire without a word. 

Blount 1s busily filling his pipe for the 
second tine, and does not notice the change 
in his friend's face. 

* Cartwright says that, as inagistrate, he 
feels it his duty to get to the bottom of the 
affair. 

“He does not hesitate to call it mnurder, 
with malice prepense.” 

“And who does he think cominitted the 
murder 7"? Hereward asks. 

“He would not mention any name or 
names; but he insinuated that he could put 
his fingeron the very man. I wonder who 
itean be, 

“Ot course Cartwright wonld not say so 
much unless he had very good grounds for 
his suspicions.” 

“At i what motive does he assign to the 
-——miurderer ?°’—Hereward hesitates before 
he speaks the terrible words. 

“Love, of course, or jealousy rather. He 
tnaintains that Nortb either shot bimseif in 
a fit of jealousy, or that some one else shot 
him for the same reason. Had the girl any 
other lovers ?” 

Hereward does not immediately answer 
this question. 

He jooks into the fire with a very troubied 
expression. 

** She was a very pretty girl, and greatly 
adinired,”’ he says at last. 

“She may have had twenty lovers tor 
aught I know. 

“She bas not been long at home. 

* But how does Cartwright account for 
the bullet-inould found in North's bouse, - 
rah the gun having being loaded with 
yal] ?”’ 

“His supposition of self-destruction only 


| ean account for that. 


“But then there is the fact of the body 
having been dragyed tor half a dozen yards 
from the spot where it fell. 

The man could not have dragged him- 
self outof the path after the shot was fired, 
for death must have been instantaneous. I 
asked Heriot whether tke fellow bad ever 
threatened to destroy himself; but he 
looked stupid and nervous, and I could get 


| nothing out of him. 


| be? 


“He must be living very fast, if he isn’t | 


going into a decline. 


“Why isn’t he grinding for this examn.?” 


“TP cannot tell you. 


“He ran up to town for a week about a | 


tnonth ago, and he has never come back 
Since.’ 

“Hooked it because ot the reading, eh?” 

“Scarcely. 

“Did he mention any possible date for his 
return ?” 

“No; IT thought I should have found him 
here last night. 

“He did not mention Kingseourt at all, 
except in answer to inv question. 

oe | daare Say you are not Sorry to lose your 
pupil?” - 

*] cannot reinain on here doing nothing,”’ 
Hereward answers yvravelvy. 

“It is awkward for ne 

“I would 
onive-— 

“Only you preferred staying. Hereward 
wasn't I a true prophet ?"" 

“As how ?’’ Hereward asks. 

“Ah, you Know very well! 

“But this was a bud business about the 
gamekeeper. 

“What was his name ? 

“Oh, yes, of course, Robert North! Was 
nothing more found out about that ?” 


ave gone to town long ago, 


i 


“I never saw any one so cut up. What on 
earth is he doing with himself ?’’ 

“T do not Know. 

“The Countess wants him to return to 
Kingseourt ; but be will not. 

** Ido not see any reason tor his staying 
away. 

“Reason ! Why, what reason could there 
The fellow bas no business in town, 
for he told ine so,.”’ 

‘* What reason indeed !’’ Hereward re- 
peats absently. 

“I think he ought wo come back.” 

“He certainly ought. This Cartwright is 
a pushing tellow. 

“Does Le want to get into Lady Gladys 
good graces by the exertions he is making 
in behalf of her father’s gamekeeper ?"’ 

“Idon't kpow ; perhaps so,’’ Hereward 
answers, 

‘But I think he had better let it alone. 
Perhaps she will not thank bit for it.” 

_ “1 don’t suppose she cares indeed. What 
IS lt to her ?”’ 

“Kt nay be inore than he thinks. Bu' 
his Inquiries will fall to the ground.” 

“Nothing more will come to light; I « 
sure of that. 

“Soinebody ought to advise him to mi 
Dis own business.’ 

“I agree with you. 

‘*T bate the fellow lke poison. 

‘But let us talk of something pleasant 
Hereward, you baven’t answered 1p) 
question, 

*“Wasi't I a true prophet ?” 

* About what ?” acon asks. 


“A bout your broken heart ?” 
“Ab!” 
teeth. 


“It is quite whole again, is it not? You 


Says Hereward, between his 
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are amazed at the donkey you made of 
yourself, are you not?” 
~ «J am,’’ Hereward answers laconically. 
“Didn't I tell you so?’ Blount exclaims 
ravatingly. 
CE es: you certainly did. 

“But come now, Dick, why didn’t you 
tell me your own grievance ? 

“You were harder hit than I was, after 
all {”’ 

Blount reddens to the roots of his fair 
hair. 

“Who told you that?” he asks, witha 
comical look. 

“You didn’t, at all events... But it would 
have served you quite right if I had cut you 
out.”’ 

“It wouldn't have been hard to do that, 
I'm afraid.”’ 

Blount gives a great sigh as he knocks the 
ashes out of his pipe. 

“Are you really gone, Blount ?”’ Here- 
ward looks up at his friend rather incredu- 
lously a# he puts the laughing question to 
hitm. 

‘Don’t ask me,’’ Blount answers, sbrug- 
ging his shoulders, 

think I wasa fool to come here, but 
destiny led ine bv the nose. 

“Do I look ridiculously sentimental? Do 
tell ine honestly, like a good fellow.” 

“Not just now,’’ Hereward answers con- 
solingly. 

“I’in not the figure tor it, you see. It 
suits you thin dark fellows to look romantic 
and desperate, and all that kind of thing, 


tut it makesa fat fellow like me took 
absurd. 
“And she is such a terrible quiz” 
“Who ?”? Hereward asks innocently. 
‘Bother take you, Hereward! But tell 


ine, don't you admire 
Gladys Palliser ? 

“T think she is the prettiest girl I ever 
saw in iny life. 

“A little proud and stuck-up, you know, 
but not without reason.’’ 

“Do you think her prettier than Miss 
Middleton ?”’ 

‘More distinguished lookiny, and all 
that; but I don’t say her face 1s so much 
what I admire. 

“It is too cold. 

“But she’s the kind of a girl a fellow 


inv cousin, Lady 











would break his heart about in earnest. Not | 


that I ever did. 

“She's as high above us poor beggars as 
some bright particular star.” 

Hereward acknowledges it with a pain at 
his heart. 

“Did Miss Middleton ever speak of ne to 
you ?” Blount asks, with a bad attempt at 
off handedness. 

‘Very seldom,” 
mischievously. 

“T thought so. 
herin your letters.’’ 

“Why didn’t you ask me anything you 
wanted to know ?”’ . 

“Too sby, my dear fellow.—too shy. It 
is wy great failing. But I mean to try my 
late again. 

“T don’t think she’ll take me, but I mean 
to ask ber. 

“And now let us turnin. It 
two o’clock 1’ 

Hereward spends the rest of the night in 
walking up and down his rooin. 

It is a favorite babit when anything 
troubles or annoys hiin. 

He is perpiexed, xnd yet he will not tell 
his perplexity to any one. 

No one can help him, and a secret is no 
secret when It is Known to nore than one. 
The secret that is inaking hiin so sleepless 
is Known to more than one, certainly ; but 
then the parties are os certain wo keep 
ita secret, for their own sakes. Its bearin 
with regard to himself has never vccurrec 
to him. 

His trouble is wholly on another’s ac- 
count, and not so much for the sake of that 
other as for the sake of somne one to whow 
that other is dear. 

* ” * * * * 

Blount remains at Kingscourt for two or 
three days. 

He inakes desperate love to Miss Middle- 
ton ; and Hereward cannot help confessing 
that he does look absurd in the role of a 
sentimental lover. 

But miss Middleton does not appear to 
think so, and that, after all, is the point 
Inost to be considered. 

One day they ride through the chace, 
round to the village. 

Hiereward finds himself obliged to ride in 
trent with Lady Gladys, as the other two 
will fall bedind. 

It is another golden afternuon, and no 
~ound disturbs the green silence except the 
iuuffled thud of their horses’ hoofs on the 
solt turf. 

‘The rides at Kingscourt are famous all 
over the country, and not without reason. 

The grand old 
ttre long vistas through dusk forest glades 
are the kind of thing that cannot be got up 
by men like Standish Cartwright, even 
With thirty thousand a year. 

Vampire has come to know his rider; 
and, though his bit is covered with foain 
and bis eye rolis with its old bad temper, 
he does not play many pranks. 

Hereward looks well on horseback ; but 
it 1s doubtful whether the lady on the grace- 
ful gray beside him notices the fact. 

\t all events she is not seen to turn her 

41d in his @irection. 

ks well in the 


Hereward telis him 


You never mentioned 


is about 


Lady Gladys also 
suddie, and the cool 
ath of the forest glades has rouged her 
cautiful cheeks. Hereward’s grave eyes 
vatch ber unobserved. ; 
She condescends to utter a remark 
occasionally, but Kuhleborn gives her ex- 
cuse for preoccupation. He 
usnaily restless to-day,and seems as if he 
would prefer taking most of his steps in the 
air. 


Hereward does not like the look of the 





timber, the velvet sward, | 


THE SATURDAY 


horse, and keeps Vampire's head an inch | 
or two in advance, 

“T never saw Kubleborn so *restless be- 
fore,”’ Lady Gladys remarks at last. “I 
think vour horse’s being in advance annoys 
him, Mr. Hereward. He cannot bear not to 
be first."’ 

“He must bear it,’’ Hereward answers 
quietly. 

“He is wild for the 
the open air.’’ 

“Then I think I shall let bim have a 
mad gallop,”’ Lady Gladys says, with a sud- 
den flash. 

“I should rather like it myself.’’ She 
touches the horse with her whip as she 
speaks, but Hereward’s hand is on the rein 
in a moment. 

“You would be mad to attempt sucha 
thing, Lady Gladys,’* he exclaims. ‘ The 
horse only wants a good excuse to run 
away with you. 

‘Do not atteinpt to use your whip on him 
again.” 

“Do not hold my rein.’’ 

“Proinise not to touch him with 
whip.” 

“T shall not proinise. 

“Tf I choose to run the risk, what is that 
to you ?” 

“It is everything to me. 
that you shall run it.” 

They have both turned pale. 

Lady Gladys looks straight into his de- 
terinined eyes. 

“Yes !’’ she echoes, with a scornful sinile. 
“We shall see.”’ 

She gives the horse a severe cut over the 
shoulder, and, whether intentionally or not, 
Hereward receives half the stinging lash 
on his bare hand. 

He sets hix teeth ; but, though the horse 
ery violently, he does not loose his 

wld on the rein. 

“What do you mean, sir ?’’ Lady Gladys 
cries, with blazing eyes. 

“Let ny horse go this moment! 
dare you nold him back ?” 

“Why do you behave so like a child ? 
Will you promise ime not to use the whip 
again ?”’ 

She looks at hitn, and then her eyes drop 
to the obstinate band on the bridle. There 
is a crimson line across it. 

She sees the burning mark, and the tire 
dies out of her eyes, 

“Let ine go,” she says quietly; and Here- 
ward, knowing that he has conqured, gives 
Kuhleborno his bead again. 

They have not ridden more than two or 
three hundred yards when two inen sud- 
denly appear ainong the trees. 

The gray is startled, and rears wildly, but 
Hereward’s hand is on the rein again in a 
moment. 

Lady Gladys is fain to be thankful this 
time, but she does not acknowledge it. 

The men look hard at them as they pass 
along. 

They are shabbily dressed, and Here- 
ward does not remember having seen them 
betore. 

They stare hard at him, and whisper 
together after he has passed. 

Lady ae wonders who they can be, 
and what they are loitering for in the 
Kingscourt woods, 

The equestrians pass through the village, 
and it strikes Hereward that a great many 
people come into their doorways to look 
alter them down the street. 

The ladies and gentleman from Kings- 
court always create a sensation in the vil- 
lage, but there seeins to be more than the 
usual amount of curiosity evinced to-day 
as they pass along. 

hai, though pot by any ineans given to 
conceit, Hereward cannot help thinking 
that be himself isthe centre of attraction. 

Perhaps Mr. Standish Cartwright,’whoin 
they ineet later coming back froin the rail- 
way-station, could have given an expla- 
nation. 

But he passes Hereward with asuspicious 
and chalf-averted glance, and whispers to 4 
shabbily-dressed inan who isin his cou, 
pany, and who favors Hereward with a 
very impertinent stare. 


want of exercise in 


the 


I do not choose 


llow 


CHAPTER XIV. 


ADY GLADY PALLISER’S morning- 
rooin is @ pretty turret chamber on the 
ground-floor with three windows open- 

ing on to theo terrace. 

Here she spends a great many hours with 
her friend. 

This morning her friend's lover is ad- 
mitted ; and, as Blount and Miss Middleton 
flirt over bead-work at the little table in the 
sunniest window, Lady Gladys stands be- 
fore her easel, palette and brushes in hand, 
and stares absently at the water-colored 
drawing tnounted thereon. 

“There is atman in the library, ny lady 
who wants to speak to you tor 4 tninute,” 


| Purcell says, appearing in tae doorway. 


wore than | 





“What is his business?” Lady Gladys 


asks carelessly. 

“He wouldn't say, my lady. He wanted 
to see the Countess first, but I told hit that 
was out of the question. 

“Then he asked if any of the rest of the 
fainily were at home. 

“He insisted upon secing one or other of 
the ladies.” 

“What does he look like 


” 


“T couldn’t sav, my lady. It’s 4 stranger 
tat 8 ali 

Ladv Gladys rather iw 
Purcell to es t 


close the door behind. 

A short, thick-set with a large red 
face and iron-gray whiskers, stands in the 
iwniddle of the rooin. 

“Beg pardon for troubling you,miss—my 
lady, Finan. 

“Bat I wanted to hask you 4 question or 
two about this affair of Robert North.” 

“I know nothing beyond what every one 


tant, 


EVENING POST. 


in the neighborhood knows,"’ Lady (iladys 
answers, 

“Oh, yes, vou do, my lady! 

“You kuows alot more (ban come out on 
the hinquest.”’ - 

“What do you mean?” 
haughtily. 

“[ inean that there was that 'ushed up 
that hought to'’ave come out in the hevi- 
dence."’ 

“IT think you need no information from 
me,”’ Lady Gladys observes, moving to the 
door. 

“Stop, ny lady,’’ the man says, taking a 
red pocket-book out of his hat and turning 
over a few of the greasy leaves, as if in 
search of some particular minmemoranduin. 

*You wish to see justice done on them 


Lady Gladys asks 


gamekeeper ?” 

“Certainly I do. 

“But I know nothing. 

“T never saw the man in my life, I think, 
but once.”’ 

“That may be. 


I know you will ‘elp us to put our ‘and on 
the ae that did it, if you can. 

“T think you can. 

“It you didn’t know North, others did. 

"Tis well-Known that be had heuemles 
in this very ‘ouse, 

*“’'Pwas no poacher shot your gamekeeper, 
my lady. 

*He was murdered in cold blood.” 

“But who could have had a motive for 
such a thing ? 

“I do not suppose the poor lad was of so 
Inuch consequence as to tnake his death of 
any moment to any one in the world.” 

We'll see that presently, my lady. Bex 
ging your parding again, wasn't the youn 
man sweet upon a girl in the neighbor- 
hood ?" 

“I believe he was going to be married to 
Anne Grace Trathaway, the miller’s pretty 
daughter.” 

‘Just so. 


gal. 
“Wasn't she?" 
“She was generally considered so. 


do with the question.” 

“Did the gentlemen here adinire her?" 
“T think your questions tnost irrelevant, 
Lady Gladys answers coldly, again moving 

to the door. 

“T assure you they are not, my lady. 

“They are of the utmost Importance. Did 
Lord Heriot admire her?” 

“T believe he did, rather. 

“He danced with herat the servants’ ball 
here on Christmas Eve. 

“But Lanrat a loss to discover what all 
this can have to do with the shootiiy ol 
young North.” 
~ «You will see presently. 

“Did any one else at Kingscourt: adinmire 
the pretty girl ?”’ 

“PT did not hear it if they did. 

“Yos—I believe Doctor Jones thought her 
pretty.” 

“The little bald gentleman ? 

“Ah! 

“But there was a dark 
at the time. 

“Did he adinire her?” 

“He never told me.” 

Lady Gladvs flushes proudly. 

“Will you tell me by what authority you 
make these mnquirios 2?” 

“By the authority of a tayistrate, my 
lady. 

“Be so wood as to take a chatr. 

“Did this young gent pay Visits to the 
mill? 

“Have you any reason for supposing that 
he ever went to the mill?” 


young gent here 


Lady Gladys flushes with a deeper erin 
son and jooks the man steadily in the hace. 

“We are all in the habit of woing down to 
the mill occasionally. 

“My brother is making 
there. 

OMr. Hereward has been asked by hit to 
look after the workinen in his absenes 

“Just so; exactly. 

“But he was never seen in coumpany with 
the yirl? 

“fT do not feel called upon to answer your 
questions. 

“T., what do they lead?" 

“T want to proveto vou that Robert North 
had an enemy !" and the tian takes a note 
in bis greasy pocket-book. 

“You cant deny that this Mr. Hereward 
was in the babit of going to the moll, and 
iwasin fact seen with the girl tuiore than 
|; once, 

“Now, iny lady, can vou tell me where 
this youny vent was on the evening of the 
murder?” 

Lady (:lauyvs tries to reeolleet: but she 
Cannot at once eall to usind any CIPCULISLAnee 
that would tix the date; «nd so she tells 
bitin. 

“You don’t remember where 
ward was on that eveninus’ the 
peats, looking at her kee nly. 

“No, Lao not. 


linprove tents 





Mr. Here- 
litaAlh Fe- 


“We were not at home, [ remember, for 
Miss Middietom said to me, alter we had 
beard Line © wdence at the Lig test h 
tunute it wasthat we had if t 
nstead of walking is @ had riternied 

Ny } i 
ala iL four K 
j “And you don’t remember wh 


gent was that afternoon ? 


“No, I do not. 
“[ remember his saying he 
come with us, because he bad promised iny 
| brother to look at the new bridge, 


could not 


that murdered Robert North, your father’s | 


“I don't doubt your word, my lady. And | 


“And she was a remarkably handsome | 


“But I do not know what this can have to | 


“It was feared that it would have to core 
down,” 

“Yos, that’s just it. 

“And the new bridge is about a 
throw from the oil, 

“Pid he go?’ 

“T donot remember.’ 

Lady Gladys feels stupetied, amazed, like 


stone 8 


one speaking and listening in a dreaue,. 

She cannot as vet see the drift of th 
Inan’s questions; she cannot comprehend 
to what he would load hier. 

Hee brain retuses to think: she never 


dreains to what herown answers are tend 
iny, or What toeantoy they may convey, 

They have conveyed none to her as yet. 
) She stunds with ber hand resting heavily 
on the baek ot a chair, and her tace has 
grown very wleite, 

[PO BE CONTINUED] 
* -. . 


Scientific and Useful. 


RUBBER SCRA PS.—Seraps of tiackintosh 
andoother todta-rutsber-couted fabrics have 
hitherto been useless, beeause the tain 
rubber cou.d not be profitably extracted 
frompthem. An Inventor, however, tinds 
) that strong hot sulphuric or muriatic acid 

has noefleeton the rubber, but a strong 
textile fabries, and 
he has taken out patents for a process of re 
covery. 


eorrosive netion on the 


' 

| GUMMING.—Dissolve a 

j xu arabic in three pints of cold water, 

} them ach am table Npoon blot vlycerine and 

|} twoounees Of lotev. Strate the mex ture 
througls thanuvel. The viveerine prevents 
the guitned label from: eracking and carl 


pound of good 


Ingup when dry. N  Spotige im the right 
thing to usenet a brush. Ef the mixture 
Info Stand any tine, a few drops of oil of 


Cloves will prevent its turning mouldy or 
losing strenuth. 

SoLpE ning. — With wood soft solder near 

Iv all Kinds of soldering can be done over 

} a bttap Without the use ota bite’ Dt sev 

leral places have to be soldered on the same 

plece, itis well tose solder of untike tu 

sibility. Tf the first pteee is soldered with 

flie wolder, eounposed of two prarts of lead, 

one of tin, and t=woot bismuth, there is ne 


danver ol its tuelting when another plier 
near it is soldered with bismuth solder, 
nade of four parts of lead, four of tin, and 
one of bistiuth, for their ueltinge patnits 
differ so mmeh that the fortuier wal mot 
melt when the Latter does. Miany solders 


Plo not fort toy tiableable courpounes, 


Paint ror [RONWoORK \ good eheap 


black puulntoor Varnish lor ironwork os pre 
pared as follows: Clear (solid) wood-tar 
ten potnds, latop black, or inineral blaek, 


one pound anda quatber, oil ob turpentine 
five quits and adit. Phe tar is tiest heat 
edina large iron pot to boilloy, or nearly 
so, and tle dient is Gomtinued for about four 
hours, ‘Phe potus them removed) frome the 
fire outiol looms, and whithe stall wert tict 
hot--the turpentine, mixed with the black, 
Is stitrecd dai. It Ciiet Viartatsti is tev thick to 
(rv quiekly, add tore turpentine. Ben 


| Ziti ccate tee tesecd dostecud of ? arpectetlione, tout 


the results are mot so ped.  Asplialluie is 
pr leratie to the @ieman tar. , 
—_> - >_> 
Ff; : on 
atm an avoen. 
Pasrine-] Ip (ny beomt ots 
terials bor paasita i 1 oS ro 1 be 
pees dan dave t fi ' i 1 4 
Totongere tt tj a ter Lae i“ 
t ‘ bi} { iss, | i j 
tity anid qpunalit it also, ti t 
ahitboti { thi 4 
Porta bobs, It is shown by « Speriinents 
Chiat th prperanee ef H trl preotateres 
donot indieate the quantity of tutors. Phe 
one f rit eat ‘ Ptatned Preotaa 
s/ pola iia ! (i rer eye 
! it _ 4 
tion Postiis ariel “ 4. Cu y 
Ino th ! thi anid 
pr fis i rsoot tar , i SIZ 
(tps It is titwortiate hat HN moons for 
Yotty ' an | ~ ‘ ! yetata. It 
ot i > ! 
sinie i ‘ ‘ 
qarth - tsa Ss titued t ( [’ 
dav. Ha ida aces j nel 
rrootins jt i i tw ‘ 
\rt i t ‘pes tbat 
ones » 4 Satie $ asteort 
distu ‘ i is i bite t 
h Ls batted Wis iti 
\aatkhs | ti ! s1V5 _ sreonden 
‘ ! tae Lee feet 
beer taserd form tein pur I seed 
tl if 1! i ‘ 
I i¢*s 1 
4 1 i ! 
i \ i 
tli i? | ‘ ! 
emt iusto, 1 
fur rtr i i 
t ! i 
print t 
bavitiyg th 
fraeernt ita Claeie faver, 
Were tho taryer lial 


from wild ones 
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SIXTY-SECOND YEAR. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO 
RAISE CLUBS. 





A GRAND OFFER! 


A Copy of our Beautiful Oleo- 
graph,‘ ‘Presenting the 
Bride,’’ to each sub- 
scriber, whether sin- 
gle orinclubs. 


Presenting the Bride! 


The original OU-Paloting of whieh our Premium ts 
sn exact copy sold for 915,000, and to-day graces thy 
America, It hs 
printed on the best and heaviest paper, and covers 
inches, It 
twenty-seven colors, whieh with the variety 


walle of the fuest privete gallery in 


more than five hundred square coutains 
of shad- 
jug produced by the Phote-Seograph process, make 
ita veritable transeript from tife, and it combines In 
iteelf all the beautiful coloring of the oil painting, 
ofthe steel engraving, with 


photograph The 


the clearness of cutitne 
the maturalinens of the 
of color and expression are 


thest dell- 
cate detall- breuglit out 
with startling vistidoess, and onty on the closest ex- 
amination is the mind satisfied that it ls not a photo. 
graph colored ty hand 

Asto Tith Post, 
anv other country, Whe are not familiar with it h-- 
tablished io M2i, itis the oldest paper of its kind ip 
Amertea, and for mere than half acentury It has been 
recognized as the Leadtuy Literary and Family dJour- 
nalio the Coobted States bor the 
“writers of this country and 
Fact and bFietion 


there are few in this country, of 


Comltiy Vear we 
have secured the best 
Furope, io Prose and Verse, 

A record of siaty years of publication 
proves its worth and popularity. Tih Post has never 
Its Fiethon ts of the 
the best original Storles, Skhetehes and Narratives of 
day [tis pertectly free trom the ae grading and pol- 
wing trash whieh characterizes many other so-called 
It yives more for the 
. than any other publiea- 


continuous 


ritlsseerd an laste. highest order 


literary and familly papers 
money, andof a betterels 
tion in the world Fach volume contains, in adei- 
thon te its well-edited departments, twenty-thye first- 
less Seriala, by the best living authors, and upwards, 
of ftve haondred Short stories. bivers 
plete with useful tofermation and) Atwusement, com- 
Adventures. pheteles, Biowraphy, An- 


Hither is re 


pristugQ Dales, 


eofetes, Stath<tbe Facts, Reelpes, Pints €autions, 
Vd. Uo ctbensecogel Moiatiueta, © tstomes, 
A i : j ' ‘ ! Dee pete News, 
er | thas , it orbs ! WS, Rectioarbatote 
’ } tu fete ' tees, he - 
, Layo the lat- 
1 iu Needs 
pi treshesta Tet) telatitng te 
Dy etad Pierrace ations 1 wtied dee 
te theaters Vee thee poeerpele eee reat wall 
sree et Chee) best) mest buetruetive, teitetble gard 
al prep that bus ever entered Cheout liouies 
“ 


TERMS: | 

*2.00 PER YEAR, IN ADVANCE, 
Including aCopy of the beautiful Oleograph, 

“PRESENTING THE BRIDE.” 


CLUBS. 


and ‘*Presenting the Bride’ 





2 ples one veut 


te each . $a” 
coples one year i i Ow 
i copies one vear on a LY 
coOples one year sis - - 
i coples one vear moo 
Stooples ome year amt) 


Be Avextracops of the Paper and GQheopraph free 
te 1 person sending acluty af five or more, 
Now sulree riptiotin « sm comimenee atl any time dur- 


tng the year 

Five Three-Cent Stamps Must be 
wdded to cach subscription, to pay 
postage aud packing on the pic- | 
ture. 

The Premium cannot be purchased by itself , 
oaly be obtained in connection with Pie Post. 
one premium will te with 
Where a second premium is desired, 
scription will have te be sent. 

We trust that those of car suleertters 
inaking up eclabs will be in the field a. 
bie, and make addition. to there tists. 
prices to « lub subbsecrifvers are show thatil the matter 
ts properly explained, very few who dostve a tirst- 
class literary paper will hesitate to sutectite at onee, 
sand thank the getter-up of the club for bringing the 
paper to their notice, Remember, the getter-up of a 
club of five or more gets not only the Premium Oleo- 
graph, ‘‘PRESENTING THE Bripe.’’ free for his 
trouble, but a copy of the paper als» 


it can 
hay 
subseription. | 


aent each 


ameother stubs | 
whe desten 
early as posst- 


large qour 





How to Hemit. 


Pasment for THe Post when -nt ty ti) should 
«iu Money Orders, Bank Checks, or Drafts When 
neither is obtainable, send the toney tn a reg- 


stered letter Fvery postmaste? in the country ts 
red register letters when requested Fatl- 

g to receive the paper within a reasonable time af- 
~ aivise us of the fact ariel 


F, 


{ca eck nev 


(hange of Addres«s. 
“=u tes tthe “a ! atig a 
please give th ry Omi " we a their 


present addres» 


To Correspondents. 


In every case seulu snd address 


! vou wish an answer Af the in ati desired ts 
not of general Interest, that we suoWer in the 
paper, send postal card or stamp | repiv byw mall 


Address all letters tu 
T&E SATURDAY EVENING PORT. 
(Lock Box 8.) 


. “i aes 
a aOR Ey | A ata 


lof their voice, in their 


| will be present but those whose 


7236 Bancom M., Phila., Pa, i 


Sings ee 


IN BAD TASTE. 

with the 
cardinal virtues, but a thing may be in 
such very bad taste as almost to make it a 
There are people who wou.d be 
shocked at the idea of using profane lan 
guage, while they habitually garnish their 
speech with words and phrases which are 
about as repulsive to a delicate ear as a full, 
well-rounded oath. It is possible that their 
favorite expletives are only a modification 
of some terrible form of blasphemy, a fact 
of which they may be ignorant. 

In certain circles the most prominent fea 
ture of conversation is expressed by the 
word badinage. There isa sting in’ every 
sentence, an acrid flavor, a tone of sharp 
personal ridicule, sarcastic side-hints in 
tended to hit the raw spots in the skin of 


vice 


i the person addressed, covert attempts to 


draw him out and make him = expose his 
weaknesses and foolish conceits, a tendency 
to turn everything inte ridicule, and a care 
ful avoidance of everything that is carnest 
and true. 

We speak of many things as in bad taste 
which might properly be characterized by 
a much harsher epithet—as, for instance, 


the miserably low and degrading speeches 


that are occasionally made in Congress; the 


absurd obituaries, and still mure absurd po- 
etical eflusions, in which surviving friends | 


seek to embalm the 
parted 

The publishing to the world of private 
diaries, either by the writer himself or by his 


memory of the de- 


| friends, displaying to the public gaze the 


most sacred secrets of the soul, or of do 
should 
been allowed to transpire beyond the do 
mestic circle, orof private letters in which 
per- 
sonal antipathies and aversions, and in- 
dulged in the most confidential 
criticisms of his associates —of which of late 


mestic incidents which never have 


the writer bas exposed his strongest 
treest and 


we have had some notable exainples—is cer- 
tainly in very bad taste. 

Excellent and) well meaning 
make 
themselves disagreeable even to their best 


sometimes so deficient in taste as to 


friends  “Phey never seem to know when 
and are 
proprietics ol 
lite Tt they say the right thing, they say 


it te the wrong person and at the 


they violate the fitness of things, 
oblivious of the cotmanion 
wrong 
tine: their counsels are cbtrusive, and their 
~yinpathy only Woes. In 
the excess of their love they tell us many 
things which we prefer not to know. There 


rmryravales Oul 


issomething aggravating in the very tones 
and 
ners, and mode of walking, and the way in 
Which they sit, and the way in) which they 
draw their breath when they are talking, 
and the way in which they eat and drink. 
We reproach ourselves for not liking them 
any better, because there is 


gestures With 


nothing abso- 
lutely bad in their character, or intention 
ally offensive in their demeanor, and yet we 
could not like them if we tried 

— -— ee 


SANCTUM CHAT. 





THe Knickerbocker Club, of New York. 


is considering a dinner at which no one 
ancestors 
This sounds large; 
but itis true of two men out of three. in 
all pagts of this country, and nine out of 


ten in some regions. 


came over betore 1776 


SoME cannon were recently made in 
France much less than ordinary weight, but 
the breech, after being tast, was carefully 
wound round with silk threads, which were 
afterwards covered with a protection of 
rubber. It is thought that the tenacity of 
the silk will be even greater than that of the 
steel, and with more elasticity. 

A pay ortwoagou family of nine ne 
living on a plantation a few miles 
killed 


guose that had been bitten by 


groes 
above Lawrence, Ga and ate «a 
a dog sup 


posed to be mad Soon atter the eating the 


entire family were taken sick: four have 
since died, and the iecrs Are muvinns ¢ I 
ons, and al } 1 
AN eminent k rence puyan wn think il 
trees in streets do more harm than good, 


because they impede the circulation of the 
air; while another says that the evaporation 
trom their leaves keeps the surrounding air 
moist and cool, and that they are a protec- 
tion against dust; they absorb the carboni 
acid, and send out oxygen, while their roots 


Py SER, eT 
= tS ‘ ? . 


people are | 


_ tirely 
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draw up stagnant water, and absorb the 
organic mater in the filth from which the 
streets of a town are never free, acting as 
a disinfectant 

Tue private cars which American railway 
inagnates build for themselves are homely 
and uncomfortable compared with the new 
railway carriage which has been construct- 
ed for the Prince of Wales. It is fitty feet 


' Jong, and contains saloon, study. two bed. 


two dressing-rooms, and a batii- 
The Prince's bedroom is hang with 


rooms, 
room. 


old gold silk, and the furniture is uphol- 


stered to match. Mirrors are let into the 
door-panels,anc the whole suit can be light- 
ed either by candles or by electricity. 


° 

A svecessruL thief on railroads manages 
to sit near a traveler whese trunk he knows 
to be valuable. Then he tries toturn over 
the back of the seat, pretends to find some 
difficulty with the lock, and asks the vic 
tim for the loan of his check to slip down 
upon the catch and so throw it out of place. 
While thus using the article he exchanges 


ing. Workshops affiliated to the’schoo! by 
a pecuniary arrangement furnish actual 
practice. So successful have been these 
schools, and so superics the graduates jp 


| their work, that particular trades have es. 





tablished similar institutions tor the Express 
purpose of fitting their own workwomen in 
occupations not taught in large ones, as jin 
the brass and copper trade, and in the man. 
ufacture of clocks and watches. 


THE efforts to make cremation popular 
in America mect with little encourage. 
ment, and it is quite allowable to believe 
that they never will meet with anything 
like general approbation. The reasons do 
not lie very deep in the nature of things, 
but they are universally distributed. The 
sentinfént attached to earth burial is a nat- 
ural one, and it has been fostered. and ex 
panded by nearly all religions. But it re. 
mains to be shown that the sentiment which 


' ordinarily leads sensitive young women and 


un occasional crotchetty man to declare that 


; burning is preferable to burial is a morbid 


, one. 


it for another, which he hands back without | 


the trick being detected. At the end of 
the journey he loses no time in presenting 
the stolen check and getting away with the 
baggage to which it is attached. 

G;Loves have the honor of sharing in the 
censure of modern medical dictators, who 
declare that they injure the skin, and by 
being worn very tight check the circulation 
of the blood. There is little fishion can do 
—it tries to prevent the imitation of the vul- 
gar by declaring sometimes for sac gloves 
which reach the shoulder, or with the same 
length in an innumerable number of but- 
tons; now that they shall be worn on the 
dress, and now on the bare arm; and now 
that they shall be painted, then beaded; now 
that they shall have ruffles or insertion, 

THERE are, in the belief of the London 
Spectator, at least three first-class doctors 
in London whose incomes flow almost en- 
from men with 
overworn, but not shattered, 
know what is the matter with them, but 
who one and all confess that) their nerves 
are “overstrung,”’ or “gone to pieces,’’ or 
“soexcited’’ that they can neither sleep, 
work, nor remain quict. They do not say, 
with Mrs. Ganp, “which fiddle-strings is 
weakness toexpredge my nerves this night!"’ 
—but that is their permanent condition. 

Ir is related of Queen Margarita of Italy 
that when, in the course of her Shakspear- 
ian studies, she came to the most familiar, 


+ man who hath no music in his soul is fit 


for treason, stratagems’ and all the rest,she 
threw down the book. She would have no 
more Shakspeare. ‘‘Is there not the King 
Victor Emanuel, my uncle, who cannot dis- 
tinguish between one tune and another,and 
no member of our family, the house of Sa- 


| herself, and 





brains which are | 
who seldom 
' of not a few. 


| triend. 


In almost every case it springs from 
fanciful mortuary horrors that wholesome 
strong sense never harbors. But aside en 
tirely from this idea there is still the most 
powerful argument to be advanced ayainst 
cremation from the side of science itself, and 
it is contained in the reflection that ordinary 
and inevitable decay is a provision of nature 
in the mysterious evolution 
after death may be a necessary provision 
which man should not violently disturb or 
prevent. 

Dr. SIEMENS, as is well known, isa great 
authority on electricity, and we owe to his 
ingenuity the invention of many important 
instruments. fence his words regarding 
the present position of electrical science, and 
more particularly the application of this 
form of energy to lighting and motive-pow- 
er, will be scanned with greater interest 
than other portions of his Address. But he 
had also much to say regarding the future 
of gas as an illuminant and as a heat-giver, 
which will not only be of great interest to 
many, but must carry dismay to the hearts 
He believes electricity will 
be the light of the future, but maintains that 
gas will be largely used as the poor man’s 
But the great future in store for 
gas will be in connection with it as a heat- 
giver. Dr. Siemens points out that a gas 


| giving vast heating power can be produced 


ut a very cheap rate indeed. Ile proposes 


| that this gas should be made in the coal-pit 
| or at the pit-bank, and should be distributed 
| throughout the country in place of coal. By 


voy, has from time immemorial shown the | 
-and figures can deny. 


slightest taste for music—are we not honest 
people?” The Queen herself, it should be 
said. though she does not wish to be reck- 
oned except with her race, las highly cul 


tivated musical tastes, and a discriminat- 


Sing ear also. 


The Emperor William invariably wears 
his military uniforn when at home. — Ilis 
study overlooks the Unter den Linden, the 
principal street of Berlin. 
Writing table he loosens the upper .buttons 
of his double breasted coat and throws back 
the lapels, but every day when the troops 
march past, he hastily buttons his coat and 
stands in the window, in full 
soldiers. 


view of the 
A visitor, noting the trouble he 
took,asked whythe was se particular to but 
ton even the top button of his coat. “My 
soldiers, said the Emperor, “have never 
seen me with my cout unbuttoned, and I do 


not intend they ever shall. For, let me tel] 
you, itis the one button left unbuttoned 
fan army.” 
Lie i il i ‘ is Deer S 
cessfully develope lin Frances iccording to 


a writer in the London Times. Not only in 
Paris, but throughout the country,  s¢ hools 
that teach particular trades to women have 
been formed. 
women have 


training in millinery, 


In one nearly two thousand 


young received thorough 


needle work, wood 


_ engraving, painting on porcelain or design- 


this means the heavy railway freight would 
be saved, the gas companies as they now 
exist would be dispensed with ; each pound 
of gas would give us just double the heat of 
a pound of coal ; and more important than 
all, we should have no smoke. It may be 
long before these bold speculations are real- 
ized ; but that they are feasible, no reasona- 
ble being who studies Dr. Siemens’s facts 


NINE people out of ten Jeave a door open 
behind them. They do not seem to know 
how to shut a door. It appears to be a nat- 
ural and, probably, an inherited inability, 


| just as with some people there is no such 


While at his | 


thing as knowing one tune from another, as 
with others it is impossible to acquire facili 
ties and handiness in the use of tools. Mod. 
ern ingenuity has tasked itself to make up 


, toa suffering world for the incapacity and 


, Close the door and fasten it in some way. 


negligence of people who never closea door, 
by the application of weights or springs that 
will automatically do what every man, wo- 
man and child ought to do instinctively. 
But even these appliances are not always |v 
be relied upon ; clearly, the door should be 
closed by the person who opens it. There 
ought to be a thorough course of instruction 
in our schools in the art of shutting door: 
The first lesson would inculcate the ele 
mental and simple duty itself. Boys and 
girls should be kept pasting a dvorway, 
cach one opening and closing the door f 
i! or herself, until not a mother’s 5 

r daughter of them could 


himse 


leave a do 

jar. Then the finer features of the accom 
plishment might be introduced. There ar 
others who hold it open and close it s« 
slowly that numberless colds and 
throats have time to march through. But 
without becoming too fastidious, it is im 
portant that everyone should be taught | 


mare 
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HALF-WAY IN LOVE. 





You have come, then; how very clever! 
i thought you would scarcely try; 

1 was doubtful myself—however, 
You have come, and so have L. 


How cool it is here, and pretty. 
You are vexed: Lm afraid I'm late; 
You've been walting--O, whata pity! 
And it's almost half-past eight. 


So it is: Loan hear it striking 

(hut there in the gray church tower. 
Why, L wonder at your liking 

To wait for me half an heur! 


lam sorry; what have you been dving 
All the while down here by the pool ” 

lo you hear the wild dove coving ? 
How nive it is here and cool! 


llow that elder piles and inasses 
Her great blouins snowy sweet; 

Do you see through the serried yrassce 
The forget-me-nots at your feet ’ 


Aud the fringe of flags that incloses 
The water, and how the place 

1. alive with pink dog-roses, 
soft-colored like your face! 


You like them ’ shall I pick one 
For a badge and coin of June ? 

They are lovely, but they prick one, 
And they always fade so soon. 


Here's your rose. I think love like this is 
That buds between two sighs, 

And flowers between two Kisses, 
Aud when it’s gathered dies, 


It was surely a grievous thing, love, 
That love should fade iu one’s sight ; 
It were better surely to fling love 
Off while its bloom 1s bright. 


The frail life will not linger, 
Best throw the rose away, 
Though the thorns having scratched oue’s finger 
Will hurt for halfa day. 
What! you'd rather keep it, aud see it 
Fade, ancits petals fall’ 
If vou will, why Amen, so be it; 
You may be right after all, 
——p <—— <a 


The Boarders. 


BY FRANK Q. SMITH. 





JANNIE FRENCH looked through the 
window with a bighly-injured and 
altogether cross expression on her 

pretty, fair face. 

The raindrops beat a tattoo on the window 
in a way that was really tantalizing, and 
the wind shrieked triumphantly as it hur- 
ried past. 

It was too bad ! 

She had planned a delightful drive that 
afternoon with Jasper, and now this rain 
had spoiled it all. 

Jasper, however, seemed to bear the dis- 
appointment—if disappointment it was— 
with angelic patience and fortitude ; tor he 
devoted himself all the afternoon to “The 
Woman in White,”’ much to the annoyance 
of Fannie, who was of a lively disposition, 
and preferred chatter and gossip to all the 
novols that were ever written. 

But even “The Woman in White,’ be- 
caine rather tedious at last and Jasper 
stretched his handsome, graceful linibs, and 
yawned, as he said, ‘Why that sad look on 
your face, my dear ?”’ 

‘‘Because I fecl sad !’’ answered Fannie. 
“This house is just like a tomb, and I 
sometimes feel inyself shivering all over. I 


don’t see any use in our being rich, when | 


we can’t enjoy our wealth. 

‘““Now you can go to the seaside and enjoy 
jourself whenever you like; but I must 
stay cooped up in this rambling, ghostly 
old places all summer. 

‘‘Mamina’s nerves will be the death of 
me, I’m afraid. 

“If there was any society around here I 
could endure it; but I'in getting so that if 


I see aman soon I shan't dare to look at | 


hitm.,”’ 
This last was too much, apd Jasper threw 
back his head, and laughed. 


The idea of sharp-tongued, pefite Fannie | 


being afraid of any wman was too absurd. 
for she was the most provoking, charming 
flirt alive. 

“Oh, you needn't laugh,” retorted 
nie, with an injured air, ‘for it’s the soleuim 
truth. 

“Why, last week, at Mrs. MacDonald's 
‘at home,’ I actually felt ashamed of tnyseif 
for carrying on a handkerchief flistation 
with that betwitching Colonel Rivers.”’ 

“That’s because I was looking at you,” 
said Jasper. ; 

** You know, sister mine, that I detest 
flirting—especially with such ten as Colo- 
nel Rivers. 

“Now, you needn't begin to abuse every- 
body behind their backs, Jasper ! 

“f don’t admire Colonel Riversany tnore 
than you do; but there is so little socivty in 
this sleepy village, and 1 must flirt! 

“If I can’t find desirable men, why then 
I inust take undesirable ones, that’s all !"’ 

“But Fannie——” 

‘‘Now, o!d mentor, don't begin to lecture 
and scold again.”’ 


’ 


And Fannie playfully put her hand over 
her brother’s mouth. 

Of course Jasper didn't lecture or scold 
then, for when the lovable Fannie assurmed 
that penitent look, and spoke in such a 
wheedlesome inanner, no one could ever 


resist her. 
Jasper laughed good-naturedly, and play 





handsome, dark features, and Fannie was 


sparrows, as they perched in a forlorn man- 
ner on the fence. 

At last Fannie said, suddenly, 
an idea, Jasper.”’ 


as he made no other sign to show that he 
had heard and was listening. 

“How aggravating and lazy you are!" 
cried his sister, pettishly. 

“You are enough to try the patience of a 
saint !’’ 

Jasper looked penitent and resigned as 
he said, “It you'll tell ine what to do, Fan- 
nie, I'll do it with pleasure.”’ 

But Fannie roguishly pulled one of his 
dark curls, and said, “No, Jasper, you imay 
lie there looking like alazy Newfoundland, 
if you like, and I will unfold iny grand 
scheme. 
sleep, now !"’ 

“I promise.”’ 

“Well then Lam going to advertise for 
boacders,”’ 

* Boarders !"' 

If a boinbshell had exploded under the 
sofa, Jasper could not have leaped to his 
feet more wildly, : 

‘Yes, boarders,’ said Fannie, calmly, 
while Jasper retreated with a look of hor- 
ror on his face. 

‘Take care, or you'll knock down 
Psyche behind you !"’ 

Jasper settled himself on the sofa again, 
and said, looking much perplexed, * But 
why the deuce do you want boarders, 
Fannie ?” 

“Don’t be vulgar, 
severe, 

“Weil, when you go, mamina and | will 


that 


” 


she said, looking very 


| be alone in this great house, and 1 do fee! 





80 lonely sometimes, Jasper !'’ pathetically. 
“If I have a lady boarder or two, it will be 
much more cheertul for me. 

* Besides, the servants are 
fearfully lazy ; why mamma 
al. I] can’t imagine. 

“But they'll come quite handy when my 
boarders arrive. 

“Now, Jasper, be a good boy, and confess 
that my idea is a good one.” 

Jasper looked thoughtful for afew mo- 
nents, and then said, ‘It isn’t a bad plan, 
sister mune, if——" 

“Tl what ?’’ 

‘af you can find any boarders.” 

Fanny clasped her hands with a tragic 
gesture, 

“Just hear that absurd boy ! 

“Why, Jasper, boarders are to be had by 
the hundreds, 

“But will mother approve, 
rather doubtingly. 

“OF course she will 1" said his sister, with 


etting to be 
eeps them 


” 


asked Jasper, 


her power, and meant to use it. 

“TP suppose you'll threaten to elope with 
Professor Wilde if sire wou't approve,” Jas- 
per said, wickedly. 

But Fannie deigned hit ue reply, and 
returned to his book, 

A few days later, a very tiodest little 
advertisement appeared inoue of the daily 
papers:—"One or two lady  Learders 
wanted for the summer, Locality pleasant 
and healthy; tertus moderate. Address, 
Miss F. I ., et cetera.” 

Fanme ftirinly expected at least fifty 
answers to this advertisement, and was 
woelully disappointed when Jasper came 
in one day with one solitary letter in’ his 
hand. 

Fannie toreit open and eagerly seanned 
Ils Contents. 

Kiaine Hetherton wished to obtain 
for the stuuiner. 

She had a brother of twelve, so the letter 
sail, who was « cripple. 


boara 





lier piysician bad told her she inust take 
hitn into the Country for the samiunuer, 

Miss Hletherton herself wrote reyuiarly 
for the press, and would be busy with her 
writing part of the time, and would tnake 
as little trouble for Miss I. F., as she pos- 
siblv could. 

“TL am going to tell her to come, 
annie decidedly. 

She nad fallen ip love, after her impulsive 
fashion, with Miss Hetherton, through her 


‘said 


) letter. 


Pane | 


* Whew !" whistied Jasper. A ‘blue 
stocking,’ is she ? 

“No doubt she's superannuated and 
crotchety, affects corkscrew curls and green 
yviasses, dresses like a yirl in her teens, aud 
drawls to perfection. 

“Her style L suppose, is sentimental and 
heartrendering poetry, or worse yet, tragic 
and altogether impossible love stories 
whose characters are either blood-dyed vil- 
lians or sad-faced saints. 

“Or perhaps she writes against the wrongs 


of her sex. 


fully pinched’ the dimpling, rosy caeek us | 


he said, “‘ You are an awfully sly chicken, 
Fan.’’ 
Silence reigned for several minutes after 
that. 
Jasper the 
sofa, had 


gracefully on 


| 


“If there’sanything I hate, it’s a strony 
ininded old unaid !”’ 

And Jasper plainly showed the seorn be 
felt. 

‘* Do be a little more sensible, Jasper ! 
I'ui sure she must be ~ood and sweet, and 
l'im going tO have her for iny boarder. I'll 
write and tell her tw come on Monday. 
You'll have to go to the station, and tak 
her and her lame brothertothe Hall in a 


carriage 


Bu Viiat is i } lé to go lo the 
seasiile Mouday J as} er 
who knew that Fannie’s will was law, but 
likea to tease ber when he got the chance. 

“No, you wont! retorted Fanuie. 
She wax secretly very proud of ber tall, 
handsome young brother, and wished tu 


belore asked 


sprawled 
tation uto a day-~iream, to | Present him to Miss Hetherton, who, she | 


the airof a person who had jeontidence in 
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watching a pair of very wet and bearaggled | 


“I've got | 


Jasper languidly opened his black eyes, | 
but did not seem to be very much interested, | 


You must promise not to go to | 


judge from the rapt expression on his | doubted not, was a refined young lady— 


poor, perhaps, 

So the handsome, prancing grays drew 
the family carriage to the station that Mon- 
- morning. 

he train steamed in a very important 
manner into the village, but lef only tour 
passengers. 

As Fannie had said, it wasa rather sleepy 
place, and travellers were the exception 
rather than the rule. 

Jasper looked invain for a “superannuated 
old maid witu green glasses and cork-screw 
curls,"’ 

Ile saw, instead, a very pretty and timid 
young girl, with large blue eyes—not a bit 
like green glasses—and sunny ringlets 
Noating over her graceful shoulders, 

She i 
why it would be hard totell, for there was 





But Madge's eyes alinost inake up tor 


a else there is deficient about her; 
’ 


voked somewhat frightened, though | 


certainly not much noise and confusion in | 


that sleepy station. 

By her side, holding her hand tightly, 
was a pale-faced, slender boy, who limped 
paintully at every step he took, 

Jasper recovered from his surprise at 


| last, and approached them. 


He raised his hat politely as he said, 
“You are Miss Hetherton ?" 

Miss Hetherton said * Yes’ —in 
sweet voice, Jasper thought—but 
sotnewhat surprised at the question, 

Jasper bastened to explain. 

“My sister, Mrs. French, sent this car- 
riage for you and your brother,’’ Jasper 
saad, 

“But there must be some mistake,’ said 
hclaine, 


such a 
looked 


langhing, bewildering, wine brown, shaded 
by long, sweeping dark lashes. 

Marjorie, with bareiy enough money at 
her command to elothe herself as becoines 
the friend and cousin of Mise Blies, the rich 
heiress, always looks like a (reek goddess; 
as you yaze at her, you are prone wo think 
that a sculptor'sinarble has become iinbued 
with life and color and emdlowed with 
motion, 80 lovely is she. 

Asshe leans back in an easy-chair, fan- 
ning herself languidly with a Minwsy affair 
made of swan'’sdown and pearl gray satin, 
Madge looks at her adiniringly, without a 
whit of envy in her warin, loving beart. 

* How beautiful vou are, my dear!” she 
says, giving Marjorie a tondercaros. “You 
will have all the gentiowen bere at your 
feet, inv dear,” y 

“Tain not so sure of that,’ says Marjorie, 
with # laugh. 

“T cannot expect to find so many sueb 
enthusiastic adinirers as you.” 

There isa mmurtiur of masculine voices on 


| the verandah near their open windows, and 


“Not at all,”’ declared Jasper, decidedly ; | 


‘ny sisteradvertised for boarders, because 
her lite in this sleepy place was getting 
intolerable, . 

‘LT don’t think she will be disappointed,’ 
and Jasper looked adiniringly at ner sweet 
face, 

Klaine blushed and looked down, and 
Jasper continued, “Allow me to help you 
both into the carriage.”’ 

That two isiles’ ride Most 


heme was 


enjoyable. 


| 


Jasper was charmed,and mentally kicked 
himself for having thought her a strong- 
ininded old ivaid. 

And situple-hearted Elaine thought he 
was the handsomest, noblest man she had 
ever seen, 

Fannie was delighted with her boarders, 
and that summer the Hall was gayer than 
ithad been for many years. 

Kven Mrs. Freneh forgot her nerves 
sometimes, and siniled to hervelf! when she 
heard Elaine and Jasper singing duets 
tugether. 

About a tnonth after the arrival of Mhaine 


‘and Rob Hetherton, Fannie said one day te 


seule 


Jasper, Arent you geoime to the 
soon ? 

“You threatened te wo when a certain 
“blue-stocking’ camie, you Know.’ 

“Hang the seaside 2 suid) Jasper, irreve 
rently. 


“Pin sure you ought to yo,” said the art 


) dul Fannie, persuasively. 


* The Lesters and the Taylors are gang, 


and itas getting duller here than ever it 
Was.”’ 

And the deceitful litthe sinner eseaped 
from the room, and executed a delighted 


pirouette in the hall. 

Such a delightful sutnimer as it was! Rob 
soon became rosy and healthy, and looked 
quite another boy, 

Innumerable were the drive 
proposed. 

It was really a wonder that 
any time for writiiag at all. 

Klaine and Jasper wereout in the garden 
one beautful twalight. 

Jusper beeame tender all of a sudden, 
and said abruptly, ** Elaine!" 

Klaine was just picking «a rose ; she start- 
ed suddenly, and agreatthorn seratcehed her 
finger crucliyv; thegblood began to ooze out, 
and she tried to hide ber hand frou: Jasper, 
But he saw the blood-drops, firmly took 
the reluctant hand, and kissed the wound. 

Kiaine blushed and blushed, and tried to 


ane! puecuics 


Iclactne line 


i snatch her hand away. 


But Japer’s masterful black eyes were 
looking into the deep blue ones, and then 
—butof course you Know what happened, 
sol won'ttry your patience with utnneces- 
sary details. 

Sutliee it to say that Jasper married 
Klaine three imonths later, and so Fannie’s 
summer boarders became winter boarders 
also, nuch to the satisfaction of everyone 
concerned, 

—_ 


Heart and Gold. 


> 


BY RANDALL W. BAYLE. 


fgviiki sumtuer breezes surge cooly through 
the lony windows of the hotel, 
coquetting datntily with the tiltny lace 
curtains, and permeating everything with 
a faint, delicious odor of sweet brier. 
The Gsrange House is situated at the base 


Open 


ot the toountain, Which seems to gaze 
(Gown Upon tt witli a Crot sternpness and 
pentlie prrest etic aitoinedd, 

Maduwe and Mua Peiiss yeazar about 
airy Fevevtne Iii NX ' na of @opnternt 
suatistact " 

rt af 

© ‘ . { 

Z Fr la 

Viale 4s A 

Shiali I deseri Linen t 4 

Masive has lew preleisi ons ever 
ness; ber tiair i6 Strait atid releellious tander 
“li treatment. 

Her torm is slight, and possesses only 
passing grace. 


the fragrant oder of a cigar mingles with 
the breath of the sweetbrier. 

“And who are the two fair ones whe 
arrived last night?" driwls a lazy, musieal 
voice, while its owner deposits tis hand- 
sommeselfinalounging chair by Miss Blise's 
Windows, “By Jove! but one of them was 
a beauty !" 

* They are the Misses 
and they are cousins, 

“One of them isa preat 
heard.” 

* Which one?” 


Slins’>, I believe, 


heiress, I have 


asstitning lite, ane ani- 
nation, and mterest wt Onee, 
“T really don't) kiow, Weretwood,’ was 
the listless reply. 
“OP course itis the handsome one, says 


Dv.ight Westwood, halt) to binwself, 

“Phe other one is too plain and insiggniti- 
cant to be the heiress, 

“Ward, jocularly, * you ought to take 
yoursell agreeable to the heiress, and win 
her and ber mone.’ 

“Thanks tor your Kine suggestion,” save 
John Ward, cold ‘but b have me ineh 
Hation to wssiipe the role ol ‘Memediok, the 
tarried tian. justat present.” 

Westwood Latuhed blithely. 

“With yourticore aod fascinating manner, 
you could win. Woman you your 
hearteon,’ he says : 

WN bat the 
since you can 
asking 2°" 

Jolin tnakes no reply, and Dwight, whe 
evidently likes to hear binmell talk, poos 
on carewesss Way, "NIL thre letters 
Chines for aie, then, old boy, 

ae ) ve! I 
toil Hatie, With t beautiful 
Wealthy atopy opm.’ 
‘Don't count your chickeus — bete: 
theyre hatched’ is a trite itn, Jectaue 
Ward saves. 

“Westwood, with Ss igeor, 
Hest comecited pris Dave 

“Yanks, of fellow,’ drawls 
Westwood, iu tiuaperturtaalbe: g 
Ve bm Cocmlinneutary to-day. 

Phen they away, never Know iy 
that tl v linve lial two listeners, trom ae 
eos=.'y uated oat Opur on, col Wino 
righitecousiv indiyiiant, aud the other eon 
Vulse dd with Inughter, 

AY | vedyees rise s, vere looks at 
wluss attentively. 

oP iat ad tosipeitiownt,’ ipdeed ! she 
CXplosively. What right bos he to 
says, Over if TL an? 

*Never mind, 


sel 


tleath, 
boy thie 


Is tis 


tu 
feortuatas 


ol slaving 


fh.) = Yeoour 


Ht) dtis 


sererinn ter mere teeyeee LE ppeow ‘ 
Wife, mich us 


beaaed 
MLN 
tsi 

D>vw igelit 
vowel ppebenre, 
move 


one is 


herself in the 


SVs, 


says Marjorie, consoling 


ly. “No doubt, if die tisotiht Powis penui- 

Jerse, breech say Chae seattie Clittiue of te. 
Madge!’ suddeniv, “Ll thuwe an wdea!’ 
*Proclatna it,’ save Micdee, dra natically, 


‘tor Wt taenay bee Lome mee 

Tet Us het undeceive this Mr. West- 
wood, and wait for the demouenment. Ddon't 
think bell be io aw diaery to marry when 
he finds out wlio the leeiress really bs. 

And Made auqutesead, ‘ 

Mr. Dwight Westwood iitieusos to wet an 
Introdiuetbou to the Misses Bliss, 


soned Linniguer- 


Giately becomes M ()orle ss tost devoted 
Cavalier, 

Wile Madge and honest Jobo Ward be- 
cote the wartnest friends, 

The lazy, briar-seenled dave tht by, and 


at last the titue tor Marjorie and Madge to 
depart rAW Ss tatygts. 

The putests of tue (eran veare sorry to have 
theertoy gece, teor Cheer Lortgebat itv yiris have be- 
@otnie ureal bavorivtes., 

"Miss Diiss — Marjorie —L think you tiust 
have already diseovercod how highly bo re- 


gard you. 
Dwight Westwood looks tenderly dow 

at Marjorie s eoquetlisth, blusiitu lace, 
“Tell une that TP have mot lowed im vain.’ 
**[— 1] —thrat ts to say 


no, save Marjorie, 
tneoherentiv, the ital eves cisereetly 
bitedcheny tre tveceths thie at mopitige laste. 4 
‘My own carliig toresatioess Dp wigghit, 
rawiow Clie tobcastaitig tines Geo tates tor er asst, 
Tat so gia vy Lowestit, ment. 
Withistitidtiiy us ‘ i Verty, says 
Nour rie, Willi 4 of tathor, Onrk 1g 
conmthdiny upinte = binete 
Powigetit ss esas pf s te iplessiv 
his sides, wi s wha rie it 
pit tiiaZertl i 
) | Vert Josie 
' . | = ' 
. ) 
ul 
iho you care sos 
oW liv —ve-ves, With another deliaous 
telus. Woliat ts 1) ww tgzaat ber eves 


tiariit. 
says Dwight, quickly. 


showing sudden 
“No— nothing, 
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“Only—only I've made a fool of inywself, 
Mins Blin. 

“Can vouever forgive tue? 

“Don engaged to another girl—have been 
tor the last vear.’ 

“Oh, Dwight!" wails Marjorie, hiding 
her face in ber hands. 

And then the diseourfited fortune-hunter 
strides away, wiad lioat sue hadn't made a 
‘fuss’ about it. 

Could he have seen her the ngxt taoment 

ITthink be would have been surprised. 

Heart-broken ? 

Nota bitofic! 

Her evesare dancing with lauyiter, while 
she takes all haste to tell Madwe atvout it. 

Dwizht Westwood leaves the Granwe that 
very atbernoon, 

As he steps up te the carriage which is to 


' 
bear hits away, he eatehes sight ot Marjorie | 


who waves her hatdkereliet to bin. 

Dwiyht Hashes with shane and) ivortite 
emtbou. 

Ob, fool that he is! 

She has been playing with biioa all along! 
He pulis his hat over his eves, and doos not 
return Marjorie’s pay farewell simtle. Put 
little she cares for thieat 

And within a year Moudse is toarriod to 
John Ward, who, ste well kiows, wants 
her for herself alone, and pot beeause she 
mm Miss [bliss, the riel bears 


ee all aa -_ 


In Midsummer, 


MY &. LEN Weeds SME dt. 


ANDS wanted it Wollis's Theop (oar 
dens, bolting 

Wee were ttre tio Phaeton in 

froutot Lavaud's ti it Eos Wirth thits 
Siorti the b our eyes, 

[J looked trom atte Pate Phabovy with 
battles Daspurde dre tier beltte eyes, retired tay 
is 

We understood easel other 

“Let us pot Sli said, as owe drove 
et! 

“Now? DP asked. 

*Noores se! 

COL cootereee ppeot lotat We Qi CEE Vee Tecotaae, 
bunt tp see old dresses aad) old stioes, 
Pepthes A chetdy ot 1! prpets, copped Qopetppeoe 


row gepormiie, Whoa Tha OS WEY Cote 


aed tev cor Lane 


It will bb wre 
Now beoit distin i . { threat tas 
mind wets frtend woe ' i i pear | 
ali a; Witlse | 4 af = rida, Vevtenate 
acreortatatiabeie cotni ye tee i | ! iy itals 
(heeds, 
‘Xe Uarry ?' I 
ee er) ee terli obetina \ “ 
back.’ 
‘Phat hou | ‘ 1 it 
riv \ V1) ‘ 
1 biave eorbive tha ‘ 


Mv kirowled 


rived! froma stars Ey , raid 
Clear Stbugseestiontis ‘ 
practioal. 

“TT wonder it itis t | ‘ 19] ‘tl 

Pick bhevpe 
Hialry 

‘Never totricl \\ il on ot 
awiev anid geo tion ‘ ' 

‘Verv well, | ud ned oat is set 
theovl. 

| irs took the seven PCpoeh trate the 
POND Fepeorentenge, Wilde cath thtastasye is hy rt 
and his wite and I DU bee tebe Cee be cune count 


wiventure, 

We puloom two strait, poate ealico 
skirtsyand viewed the eostumics with auch 
q* pigdgoetiaate ype 


Mv ineket was a Onis ne, borro 


) . ad 

! mop Sharah, the @ook Poatboy tid foto L thee 
rutthinwe ot} her owas. 

bur sie Weve’ ik tan | tobi deem L wave 

Heotinw thouglit to Thatew os ligrh bf reneh 


Hlop-piekers didi uot usually wear them, I 
Chacvtaurtat s bout be sSard moth 

We laughed till we were 
the flaures we toate. 

Away we drove ino high whee, anid the 
latighter ofthe servants, who were tw this 
tine well used to our pratihs, 

"We will be beaek for the 
train,’ shouted Babyy 
thre poate. 

“Baby, Lsaid, when we were on the 
Annadale road, ‘do you) hmow where it 


Exhausted at 


hall-oast tive 


,us we turned out at 


™ 
“Whieh—the wardens or Elting ?’ 
“The gardens." 
“Nor but we ean ask.’ 
tL wonder did there ever present them, 
sclvessabany place two such remarkable 
tle figures as turned ino at Willisss Hlop 
earcdens, : 
We went past one or two fields, and tet 
nbey 
\t last we came toa tian with a spade on 
s sthoulder. 
Is this Willis’s Hop (rarden 7?’ asked 
lt te, was the answer. 
Where do they want people to work ? 
isded Lashaued to let Baby do all the 


that r | 1 


Justdown that path, and then t the 


We thanked hitm,and ran on till we caine 
toa great red building, a sort of bara with 
wide-open doors, and within men and 
women apparentiv hard at work sorting 
and packing hops. 

A few turned and stopped their work, 
looking at us curiously, but the rest kept 
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on, cccastonally exchauying a jest with one 
anottier. 

\ vouny man stood in his shirt-sleeves 
taarvellouss white they were, too—with lis BY KANDALL W. BAY LE. 
back towards us, giving orders to a carinan | 
Who was loading a Wagon. | MASQI ERADE ball. 

In amoment he turned and regarded us “Well, L suppose it is right for young 
With a bron { stare of aston ishiment. / people a. enjoy themselves,” said old 

“Sir, said Baby, “ean vou give us any Sn Porter; “but I think Kitty might have 
work 7" mnentiened she was going. 

J a pee t of the _ ae : | a eee sare ntaperd pera wn I'd have put on 
emediny Us col « 16 OP PrOsile doorway. 

“What ean vou do? he added, 

“Anything, Dsaid, as contidenthy asl 
eonld. 

He showed us a rile oof | hops which 
was to be sorted from pte es and branches 
and put into baskets, and watked away to | 
the first Comers. 

Baby and TPT tell to at once 

She knew what She was about, and I | 
worked under her dircetions. 

“Oh, Min,” she said, in a whisper, ‘twe 
are ina niee serape if be finds us out : 

“Harry will be soangrv! 

“Let ussteal away, DT whispered 

vecun do utin a litthe while. 

Stil we hepr on, halt) lauwtineg, lalf dis- 
maved, fora eouple of hours, when our 
Inaster, as Baby insisted on calling bina, 
eamie back, 

He tight have been anv are between 
twentv-live and thirty, tall, stratsht, ane 
hiarieds one, 

“Psaw tite wlanee at 
vhere, horrors of horrors! 
shone a diamond, whieh from: sheer force of 
habit She had forwotten to retuiove, 

“Youare yetting along tacousiv,’’ he 
sald, dn cine atused tome. 

Then. “Wall vou be so cood as to follow 
tne 


_—_—— 





tows a 2, 2 
“suppose,” continue told Mr. Porter, a 


| little crossly—'T suppose Kitty thought me 
} oo old to go.” ; 

& +4 = dear, no, Mr. Porter!" cried Mrs. 
Grondy, who was herself many years the 
junior of her prospective son-in-law. 

" esurely mot. 

“But it was very sudden. 

“Her cousin, Mrs. Rush, stopped here 
with Mr. Rush, of course, and sbe just put 
on a lace domino and went. 

“Why don’t you go too? She'd be so 
charmed. ; 

“she'll be so lonely with only married 
tolks.”’ fs 

And Mrs. Grondy, with a vivid remem- 
brance of her Kitty’s parting remark of, 
“One evening Without old Porter, at least, 
rubbed her hands and tried to look can- 
dlid. 

“f could, said Mr. Porter, “I could hire 
a costume—a Louis the Fourteenth, or 
something,of that sort— get a carriage and 
follow, 

“Hlow was she dressed ?” 

“In white lace,” replied the mother; ‘but 
| she wore those cameo bracelets you gave 
her yesterday. 

“You'll Know her by those.” 

“Yes, ves, said the delighted Mr. Por- 
ler. 

“Ty know her. 

‘ Poor little thing, she will be lonesome, 
yoing down to supper with old married 
folks. 

“Flow glad she will be tosee me!’ 

“T hope] haven't done any mischief,” said 
Mrs. Grondy, as she suniled him out of the 
floor, 

“Tf he tinds Kitty he'll stop that flirtation 
between her and young Winkle, and it’s 
higgh Ulte. 

“Dearie, What trials mothers do have to 


bach ; 


Baby's white, slen- 


ler filers, 


Ide looked Somewhat sSurorised at) the 
quantity of work we liad done 

Men did not penerally speak im that way | 
to hop-piekers, but we could) notin pru- 
dence refuse; so we tollowed him to a little 
paurden, Where, under some trees that 
sereened thems trom observation, we found 
tobeneland a rude taulbbe, 

“Will vou wait here 7° he asked. 

Vind, touching his hat, he went away. 

‘Well,’ Derted, sitttog down, “of this 
does not beat evervititr ! 

Wirat hoes it pecan 7" 

“Tt pees Chaat bie tats formed out 


Who we 


ae’ aswered Babw, dejecteddyv. 
“Powosh we diad not eomes” ie AW h Mr. Porter is! 
is | se al i atch Mir. Porter 1s? 
Never unimid, DPsSud, comsolingly s itis | hut w uate 


‘Three streets of Louses, a country seat, 
| and aimint of money! 
| oT sure T would have tried for him my- 
| selfit T hadn't known that aman of sixty- 
| five never looks at anybody past eigh- 
teen. 


uy) adventures a litthe tirore than we bar- 
eased for, Chat is all.’ 

Just then came back cot: diaster,  Garry- 
Hapa trav whielb he deposited on the table 
oer feormes tas, 


urastontishedeves took tn wire, tulk, a 





td eeken, tresh butter, and sliees of | “Now, 7 ee Winkle really quite ad- 
Line oan Drone / tires me,and he's only one-and-twenty, 
OMe. Lester. he said. turnime to Baby, | Dut the older they are the younger they 
a i he eee + alts, | Wat. 
iI] wou forsive oo jad recoemizing : : j 
vik’? ia ~ *} could not let it slip out of the family. 
hie A. won dlisted sommiceen + ee ee “T amsure he'llask me to live with 
otuebat baan com rude, amd it is better that | thet, . 3 
slaves lish isc> Mexsiane uenaae | “Kitty ought to be so thankful.” 
Youooare  wonderias how To came Remembering, however, wif a shiver 
te know vou? but Phavwe seen you ofter | that Kittv was not yet Mrs. Porter, Mrs. 
deiving aroun tl the eountey with  vour | Grondy again hoped piously that she had 


done no inischief, and betook herse.f to the 
Post, with which she beguiled the tiine 
Peby beuuhed till the tears ran down her | during her daughter's frequent evening 


absences, 


NIV ihaie is Roger Carlyle. 


“Mr. Carlyle, ste said, Tau intinitely 





ob lived te vou, | lady, “lll manage to get a littie gaiety ny- 
“Weosaw the siga vesterday at Ross, and selt. 
thoueh would come forthe fun of the “No doubt Mr Porter will have an opera 
Ghattiw. box at least. 
“But | had no ideawe were to have such “And Kitty isn’t mean about money. 
wn adventure “Til have inv room in blue and gold, and 





wear black velvet all winter.”’ 
‘Then she lost herself in the pages of her 
paper. 


oT boay inh debe that vou are Inasguerad- | 
jibe Votursel i’ } 
“WV TL, DP satan, he wehk now ledge, | 


“Dam aeting to-day forty anele, who | Meanwhile, Mr. Porter had hurried toa 
Owls the plice Bat will you not cat some- | costumer’s, arraved himself in trunk hose 
thiitose ” | short cloak, and a hat and feather, a wig 

“You anus be hungry. | with long curls, and a mask; and thus 


We were starving, and did tall justice to | adorned, proceeded to the acadeiny, pur- 
the aie Lameheon. chased a ticket, and entered. 
Myriads of beautiful creatures flitted past 
iit. 

He strained his eyes to see his beloved 
ome, Who at tbat moment was seated in a 
and be sure you come and see | bower of artificial roses, tete-uw-tete with a 
charming young Andalusian, who,lhowever, 
spoke no Spanish, 

(ripsies, cavaliers, soldiers, old apple- 
were well | woinen, dominoes of all colors, flitted 

bast. 
The obliging cousins had amiably wan- 
| dered away, andthev could talk ‘as they 
chose. 


Wiitlhe we were eating, he went to the inn 
fora econvVeyanec, and brought it round to | 
is. 

“Coood-bve, said Baby, as he pave her | 
the reius: 
us. 

“Mr. Lester will be olad to thank you.’ 

He lagshed, and prowupsed, : 

‘Oh. Batwl" LT saia, when we 
corp oruir WAN. 

“Wihrat a serape 

“Pshiw Po returned Baby. 

“Tt Was plenty of tian; but nevertheless, 
we will not do it apain”’ 

\s the half-past five train eame in, two w 
it cprovehably dressed vouns ladies satin | pretty bracelet of yellow-tinted 
A miv-phaeton, waiting for Parry Les- | linked 
ter. Which adorned her arins. 

“There she is,”’ said to himself a cavalier 
With a top-heavy white hat and feather,and 


Calieos 


We told ditt all about it atter dinnerand 
thou te seolded, he had to laugh, partieu- 
larity When we donned our costumes to give 


lait an dew oi the effect. bower, 
One good thing cate outof it all—our | “Il Know the bracelets. But who is that | 
friendship with Rozer Carlyle. | fellow? 
tle caine over as he had promised, and ‘*These may be masked-bal] Inanners, but 


gave Harry a very ludicrous account of our 
yer ‘ bitiues. 


I don't like thein. 
“T'll wateh.”’ 


Pit it ever lead to more than friend-.| And Mr. Porter assumed a careless atti- | 
ship? t +, anc , “dl 3 q , 
ip? Fah Nad bud , and leaned against a column which 
I i is Vou are supported the bower. 
" : 1] , vary “t 
fie Was a \ Y Short, slender old gentle 
<——_— oc ~<—- sna the costume Was Intended for 
Appetite an«d Sleep I Risers 
I xs , . Su pa i ‘48 4211 Lhe more 4 disvuise. 
tien vyho 3s using Compound Oxygen, His face was, of course, hidden by his 
“that Tain decidedly better than when I mask, and he was, fortunately very sharp 
last Wrote vou. Can sicep three or four | of bearing. Spex, 


hoursa night tnore. Appetite is splendid; 
can eat enough for any bard-working man.” 
Our Treatise on Compound Oxyyen, its 
nature, action, and resuits, with reports of 
cases and full inforination, sent free, DRs. 
STARKEY & PALEN, 1109and 1111 Girard 


Hie had no need to look at his b 
c s etroth 
| to know what she said. st 
“What a lovely waltz that was !"’ 
Andalusian. 
“I have been so miserab] 
; e, and 
such joy to hold 
more,”’ 


said the 


: ; it was 
you in my arms once 


| anvthing she wanted me lo wear, and gone | 


“When she’s married,” thought the good | 


The Andalusian sat very close to the | 
hite lace domino, and played with the | 


together by chains of amethysts | 


very large trunk hose, who approached the | 


* 





ee 





“Oh, indeed, was it?’? asked Mr. Porter, 
under bis breath. 

“Ah! sighed Kitty. 

“Were you not also happy?" asked the 
Andalusian. 

“Alas! I have no right w be!" said 
Kitty. 

“Well, she has some sense of propriety 
anvnow,” commented Mr. Porter. : 

“But were vou not?” pleaded the Anda 
lusian. 

“Oh, Richard, I was!" sighed Kitty. 

“Hang it!’ remarked Mr. Porter, under 
his breath. 

“But I shall soon be another's, and I am 
wrong, very Wrong, to confesss it.”’ 

“'Tisn’t so much her fault. 

“J'll take care there is no more waltz 
ing,’’ said Porter. 

“Then you really are going to marry that 
old hunks ?” said the Andalusian, sorrow- 
fully. 

“i'm no such thing!’ indignantly com- 
mented Mr. Porter. 

“I am going to marry Me. Porter,’’ said 








Kitty. 
“T can't help it. 
“I’ve promised, ? 


““*Ma drove me into it. 

“You see, he is immensely rich, and we 
are using up everything we have. 

+‘We've come to the last thousand. 

} 7 could not sew tor a living, could I, or 
go into a shop? 
“And you have only $10 a-week, if your 
| fainily is good. 

‘‘’Ma talked and talked, and he coaxed 
and coaxed. 

“Mr. Porter isn’t so hatetul as you might 
think. 

“He's generous, and—— 

“Well, it’s all settled.”’ 

“Rather sensible,’ thought tre old gen- 
| tleman. 

“She’s young. 

“T must inake excuses. 

“T’ll take lessonsin waltzing and go to 
bails with her.” ‘ 

“Settled !”’ replied the Andalusian. 

“No, Kitty, no! 

“Tt will not be settled so easily. 

“‘] shall take my own life, and my blood 
will be on your head.”’ 

“Oh, Mr. Winkle!’’ sobbed Kitty. 

‘His gold has won your heart,’’ continued 
the Andalusian. 

“No, 1 hate him!’ said Kitty. 

“How can I help it, he’s so old and 
ugly ?” 

“Confound it, this is pretty!’ said the 
_cavalier, grinning with rage under his 
mask. 

“It's only because I must that I marry 
him,’’ proceeded Kitty. 

“And, Richard, ’ina says that as I am 
eighteen anil he nearly seventy, I am sure 
to be a young widow, and then——”’ 

“I shall go crazy!’ said the bridegroom 
elect, clenching his fists. ; 

“Kitty,” replied the Andalusian,—“ Kitty 
iny love,promise me that v7hen he dies you 
will marry me, and I'll waitif it is ten 
years.”’ . 

“Oh! cried Kitty, suddenly, ‘what is 
| the matter with that funny-looking cava- 
lier in the crimson velvet cloak and white 
hat ?”’ 

“Too much champagne, 1 guess,’’ said 
Mr. Winkle. 

It was very late. 

Mrs. Grondy sat enjoying her paper, when 
| the door-bell rang. 

The servants were gone to bed. 

She opened it herself, expecting to see 
Kitty. 

Instead, a small cavalier, in a white hat 
and feather and a crimson cloak, stalked 
in and clutched her by the arin in a_ imelo- 
drainatie fasnion. 

“Oh! sereained Mrs, Grondy. 

The cavalier removed bis inask. 

“Why, it’s dear Mr. Porter!’ cried Mrs. 
Grrondy. 

“Didn’t you find Kitty ?’’ 

“I found your daughter,” said the old 
gentleman, “and if you’il tell her that the 
cavalier in white and searlet who leaned 
against the coluimn while she talked to that 
confounded Spaniard was me—ine, ina’am 
—she'll tell you why I never desire to see 
her again. 

“There'll be no necessity for waiting ten 
years. 

“She may say to Mr. Winkle I shall be 
| n0 Obstacle in the future.”’ 

And he dashed away, banging the door 
after him. 

“Gracious !”’ sobbed Mrs. Grondy. 

“I have made misciief. 

“IT had a presentiment I should.” 

“It’s all your own fault, ’ma,”’ said Kitty, 
when she heard the news. 
| “I remember now the cavalier’s legs 
| were the shape of old Porter’s,but I did not 
imagine he was there. 
| ‘“zood-bye to iy hopes of being rich, ! 
suppose. 

“And it’s not asif I’d been in earnest 
with Winkle. 

‘*l wouldn’t marry him for a kingdom. | 
| only liked the flirtation. 

“Tt's fun to be sentimental. 

: “Old Porter wasn’t so bad as people 
thing. 

“I declare it’s dreadful !” 

And Kitty moistened her pillow wit! 
tears of tage and repentance for man) 


} 
Higuis, Duta 


P< 








llin vain. She had lost 
rter and his fortune. 

- —_— 2 << 
GENTLEMEN—Your Hop Bitters have 
been of great value to me. I was laid up 

with typhoid fever for over two monthsand 

could get no relief until I tried your Hop 
| Bitters. _ To those suffering with debility or 
‘ any one in feeble health, I cordially recoiu- 
{ nend them. ‘ 


| J. C, STOETZED, 683 Fulton st., Chicago, 
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New Publications. 


“Marianela” is astory translated from 
the Spanish of B. Perez Gaidos by Clara 
Bell. Galdos is a writer who Las succeeded 
n investing the Spanish novel with an en- 
tirely new lifeand power which does nov 
fall far short of absolute greatness, ‘Treat. 
ing as he does of phases of existence and 
society comparatively anknown to English 
speaking people, his works to such are 
inserted with an unspeakable charm. 
“Marianela” 4 a good specinen of his 
talent, and those who hear it will find it 
specially entertaining. W S. Gottsberger, 
New York, Publisher. 

The recent death of the imusic-master, 
Richard Wagner, wi!l lend particular inter- 
est to 4 biographical sketch of his life and 
works just published by A. Williams « 
(o., Boston, Mass. It is traniated from 
the French and has the merit of giving in a 
brief space the chet facts of the composer’s 
lite, and plots of his leading 2:ompositions. 
We do not Know of any work in the lan- 
guage which accomplishes these objects so 
well and in such brief space. The book is 
adorned with a fine photograph of Wag- 
ner. 

The Century Co, have undertaken the re- 
vision ofthe “Imperial Dictionary,” a new 
edition of which containing 130,000 words, 
with extensive and important alterations, 
has just been issued in Great Brittain, after 
a labor often years by English experts. 
The revision is under the charge of Protes- 
sor Willian D. Whitney, of Yale, as editor- 








in-chief, aided by a corps of assistants. This | 


for 
not 
e 


edition was announced 
December, but it will 
May first. 

Theodore Tilton has prepared a new cdi- 
tion of his tamous novel, ‘“Tempest Tossed,”’ 
which R. Worthington has nearly ready. 
Everyone will remember the excitement 


be ready until 


this story produced upon its first appear- | 


ance, and there is no reason for doubting 
that it wilt have as great a success in its new 
forin. Pietures froin the lite are always the 
most Attra ‘ive. 

“The Way of Life,”’ for the Sunday 
school, edited by W. A. Ogden. This new 
work consists of New Songs by authors of 
established reputation,also a number of the 
inost popular Hymn Tunes of the church. 
‘The topics are well chosen and applicable 
to the Sunday School lessons. One of the 
excellent features of the book is, the melo- 
dies are all within the range ot children’s 


voices. Sample copy, postpaid, 25ec. W. 
W. Whitney, Publisher, ‘Toledo, Ohio. 
“The Illustrated Art Notes’’ of the 


Spring exhibition, held at the National 
Acadeiny of Design, New York, have just 
been published by Cassell, Petter, Gralpin 
& Co. The book has been coinpiled, as 
were its predecessors, by ©. M. Kurtz, who 
has perforimned his task in a most satisfac- 
tory manner. It contains reproductions ot 
about 100 of the best pictures with explana- 
tory notes, name of artist, ete. To those 
taking an interest in art matters it is especi- 
ally valuable. Price 35 cents. 

“An Ugly Heroine’’ isthe somewhat 
striking title of a novel by Christine Faber. 
The story is of asitmple, domestic charac- 
ter, buttold in an unusually entertaining 
way. 


publication in | 





Not that there are not suflicient of | 


the exciting, and enough of the romantic in | 


the plot to please those who must have 
these ingredients, put the other prevails. 
This is more ofa merit, however, since the 
tharin of the tale thus mainly depends upon 
the inanner of its telling. While likely to 
entertain all, those who like quiet siimplic- 
itv in a novel, not unconnected with a good 
moral, will find it specially attractive. 
Lippincott & Co., Publishers, Phila. Price 
$1.50. 

With many readers none of the modern 
writers stand higher than Ouida, and these 
will be glad to peruse ‘*Wanda, Countess 
ot Syalras,’’ her latest published work. It 
has every mark which distinguishes this 
author for richness of 
character, and interest of plot. It imay 
be regarded as impossible tor anythiag 
from her pen to be dull, and **Wanda’”’ is 
certainly no exception to the rule. Those 
who read it will find it highly entertaining. 
In paper covers, 40 cents. For sale by Lip- 
punecot & Co. 

“Major Jones’s Courtship. Author's 
New Enlarged Edition. With, twenty-one 
illustrations. Detailed with Humorous 
Scenes, Incidents, and Adventures, by Mza- 
jor Joseph Jones, of Pineville, (reorgia.”’ 
The lovers of genuine American buimor 
Will be pleased to ‘2.arn that Messrs T. Bb. 
Peterson & Brothers have just issed a new 
ind enlarged edition of **Major Jones's 
Courtship,’ a work that has been 
iniversally accorded the reputation of be- 

14 one of the best humorous books of the 

century. We can recommend it as being 
very enjoyable reading. Price 75 ceuts. 

“The Prairie Flower,” and its Sequel 
‘1eni Leoti,”” by Emerson Bennett, just 

ublished are full of life, love, passion, sen- 

nBot, humor and pathos. The scene ison 
‘nd over the Broad Prairies and Rocky 
‘lountains of the Mighty West, before the 
‘onquering tread of civilization had entered 
poo their vast solitudes when roving tnbes 
Indians, and a few half-civilized hunters 


trappers, traversed the mely rey ; 
that Mr. Bennett Nrites ther a4 6 
© an Irresistible charm h ling 


tm 


ceader spell-bound froin the beginni 


ng 
the end. 


We well remember the eagerness 
with which -‘The Prairie Flower” and 
“Leni Leoti,” were sought after and de- 
voured upon their first publication. Every- 
body read them—everybody talked about 
them—and, for a time, not to have seen or 
not to have read ‘“‘The Prairie Flower,” and 
“Leni Leoti,” was to acknowledge your- 


style, strength of | 


| and Christianity, by 


self guilty of unpardonable ignorance. T. 
B. Peterson & Brothers Publishers. Price 
so Cents, 

“Reception Day,” No.2. New York: E. 
[.. Kellogg & Co. 30 cents. The second 
number of this quarterly issue contiruims the 
pression made by No. | otf the series, 
that bo more pragtical publication of its kind 
has ever come to our notice, The dialogues 
are fresh, original, of good moral and in- 
tellectual tone, and are well arranged for 
nanagement, requiring littve or no stage 
furniture. It is agreeable to know thata 
fresh supply of such good material may be 
bad quarterly at the stall cost of one dollar 
a year. MAAZINES, 

The North American Review for Muay 
contains nine articles, nearly every one of 
which discusses soine topic or problem at 
tue present moment prominent in the pub- 
lic mind. Senator Jolin T. Morgan writes 
of Mexico. The Rey. William Kirkus, tak- 
ing oceasion from Bishop MeQuaid’s recent 
Valicinations regarding the decay of Pro- 
testantisin, nakes a counter charge upon 
the papal systein in an article entitted The 
Disintegration of Romanisin. In 


with all hisold-time keenness of psycholo- 
gical insight and perfection of literary form 
upon the strangely diverse inental and 
moral characteristics of those two great 
thinkers. Prof. Felix Adler ofters A 
Secular View of Morwl Training. Coim- 
munism in America, by Prof. 
Winchell, gives very forcible expression to 
the apprehensions of those 
servers of the trend of events in 
country who think that they see in 
political and social deve opment all 
signsot impending national decay, 

other articles ase Affinities of 
the Rev. 

Freeman Clarke; Wotan as an 
by Matilda Joslyn Gage; College Endow- 
ments, by Rossiter Johnson, and Extradi- 
tion, by A. G. Sedgwick. Published at 30 
Lafayette Place, New York, and for sale by 
booksellers generally. 

The Mav Wide Awake, closing Volume 
XVI... Opens with a lovely Isle of Wight 
frontispicce designed by Garrett, for Joaquin 
Miller's oo sketch, “Mr. ‘Tennyson's 
Fairies.”” Next Mr. Hayden celebrates 
apple blossom time in adelicious orchard 
picture, illustrating Miss Wilkins’ poein ; 
“Come into the Garden,’’ with Mr. Barnes’ 
beautiful Decorative Piaque. The long 
“short story’? of the number is * Caryl's 
Pium.’? Colonel Hayne has an excellent 
article with “Old Geottrey’s Relic,” a lony 
dramatic poem, illustrated by Barnes. 
Bodtish’s Picjure Serial, “Through Spain 
on Donkey-Back,”’ comprises five pages of 
fresh strong drawings direct from Spanish 
folk-life. The serie’s, **The Silver City,”’ 
and * Old Caravan Days,” reach culini- 
nations. Mrs. Diaz’ sixth * John Spicer 
Lecture,”’ treats of “Money.” The comedy, 
“More Than They Bargained For,” proimi- 
ses developments of an exciting and amus- 
ing nature. Marion Harland’s “Cookery 
for Beginners,” tells ** What to do with 
‘Lelt-Overs,’”’ and the music isa setting by 
Louis Maas of Christian Rossetti’s “Night- 
ingale.’’ The Chautauqua Readings, as has 
been well said, constitutes almost an ad- 
ditional inagazine. This month, ‘Anna 
Maria's Housekeeping’ is especially valu- 
able, treating of how “To clean and. to 
keep elean.”’ “Pleasant Authors,’’ takes 
up Dr. Jolin Browa, and Protessor Sargent 
writes in his *ffealth and Strength Papers’ 
of “Running and Jumping.” 232.50 4 vear, 
D. Lothrop & Co. Boston : Publishers. 
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Buddhism 
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Inventor, 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


~ RELIABLE TESTIMONY. | 


pessitmistic ob- | 
this | 


Saint Nicholas for May contains among 


other good things, Among the Polly-Dan 
cers.-—-A Fable for Boys, (Illustrated. )—-A 
Thoughtful Friend, (Tilustrated )-——The 
Story of Robin Hood, (Illustrated, )--Mr. 
and Mrs. Chipping Bird's New House, (II- 
lustrated. )--Signs of May, (Illustrated. )- 

A Kansas Nursery, (Seven Illustrations. ) 

Peyyy’s Trial. 
try.—Stories of Art and Artists.—Dinner- 
time at the Zooloyical Gardens.—Mike and 
I.—Mud-pies.—An Unsatistactory Meeting, 
(Three Illustrations. )—The Last of the Pe- 
terkins.--—Curious Items About Birds, (11- 


-“Spring’’-time in the Coun. | 


lustrated. )--Swept Awav.—A Weather Pro- | 


phecy, (Tllustrated.)—Work and Play tor 
Youny Folk.--Curious Llead-dresses of Wo- 
men, (Illustrated. )--For Very Little Folk. 
—Jack-in-the-Pulpit, (Illustrated. )—The 
Letter-box.—The Avassiz Association, and 
The Riddle-box, (Illustrated). The Cen- 


| tury Co., N. Y. 


The Popular Science Monthly tor May con- 
tains The Remedies of Nature.—Consutp- 
tion.—Science and Conscience.—Paysies in 
General Education.—Microseopie Lite in 
the Air, (Illustrated.)—How Much Ani- 
mals Knuow.—Chemistry and Phartsacy.— 
Position and Stroke in Swimming, (Cillus- 
trated. )—How the Ancient Forests Becaine 
Coal.—A Superstitious Dog.—From Butter- 
cup to Monk’s-Hood.—-On the Colors of 
Water.—A Wonder From the Deep Se, 
(Illustrated. )—Gyinnastics.—Why Are We 
Right Handed.—Lengthening the Visible 
Spectruin, (Illustrated.)—The Boundaries 
of Astronomy.—Is Gravitation Universal ? 
—On Brain-Work and Hand-Work.—Sketch 


of Professor, Richard Owen, F. R.S., (With 
Portrait. )—Correspondence.—Editor’s Ta 
ble.-Literary Notices Popular Miscellany 
and Notes. — Ap] ton & Co., N. Y 

7 

>Thos 
and fries j 
lnarkable abiiit ) Peet. a 
along 1s contributors eacdinyg iti 


nat 
Included in the 


tiquarians of this country. 
a number 


articles of the April nuiiber are 


on native topics of the highest value, 
novelty and interest. Terms $3.00 per 
annum. Jameson & Morse, Publishers, 


Chicago, 111. 
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PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Sept. 6, ISM. 
Hop Ritters Co, 

Jain 74 years old, have lived 34 years in 
Philadelphia, and well known among Ger- 
nans, have been troubled 12 years with 
a white swelling on my right foot, and get- 
ting worse every vear, and very paintul, 
and breaking out In het weather. L con- 


sulted several doctors and they told ime it! 


was incurable and I would have to take it 
with mein the grave. Some time ago I 
lost Inv appetite, was costive, had headache, 
and fever, in fact was very sick, Ll saw in 
the German Democrat that Hop Bitters was 
what IT needed, IT gota bottle, took it one 
week and was as well again us ever, and to 
my greatest surprise right trom the first, 
iny swelling went down gradually and I 
tuking another bottle got entirely well of it. 
The wife of my neighbor had two such 
swellings on her legs and three bottles 
cured her. 
for your bitters, JouN STOLL, 
No. 4 Young's Alley, above Willow St. 


STIPPSHILEL, INt., Nov. 13, DSS. 
DrEAKR Sins—I have read so much about 
Hop Bitters and always being atllicted with 
neuralyia, weakness, diseased stomach, 
never having much health DT tried a couple 
bottles ; it has strengthened and helped ine 
more than any medicine or doctor, LT am 
now on ty third bottle and am thankful 
that it has helped ime. Twill advise all that 

are afflicted to vive ita trial. 
Loeey VAIL. 


Heat the World. 
KockVILLE, CONN., March 6, ISS8Z, 
Hop fiitters C%, 
] have been taking your Hop Bitters for 
several weeks, wud they beat the world. 
I. S. Lewis, Lowis’ axles machine, 


LEETONTIA, Pa., April 13, 1Ss82, 
Hop Bitters Co. 
I have not been well for three years, tried 
almost every kind of patent medicines and 
no less than seven doctors, one of Etunira, 


IT think this is a great trrumph | 


N. Y., none pave done me any good. LT tie | 


nally tried your Hop Bittersand found thei 
just the thing. I 


have praised them so | 


highly there is a great number here who | 


use them with great benetit and satisfaction. 
Very Respectfully Yours, 
R. Wong. 


GENTLEMEN—The “Hop Bitters’ meet 
with large sales and give general satiste- 
tion, one case in particular you should know 
of. Mr. Jobn BB. Gireen, 728 Spring Garden 
St., Phila., Pa., has been suffering trou kid 
ney affection, which superinduced rheune 
tism. Hetried physicians and remedies in 
vain. He was obliged to take morphine to 
induce sleep; his trouble wasso great. Read 
ing your advertisement in the “Christian at 
Work,” he was prevailed upon by one ot 
his daughters to try it. Three bottles 
etfected a cure, and now he os an enthustist 
for Hop Bitters, He is one of the oldest 
residents in the locality named; and known 
as a gentleman of unusual probity. 

Henny Tortus 
672 North loth St., Viiladelohia, Pa. 


Orrick JELLOWAY Mu. A. Assoc La tion, ¢ 
JELLOWAY, O., Mar. 18, "82. § 
Hop Bitter Manufacturiag Co. ; 
Ihave been using vour Hop Bitters and 
find them what you recommend them to be 
for kidney disease, (viz, superior to all 
others, ) J. 0. Dope nenanp. 


Vertigo, Dizziness and Blindness. 

Orrick Utica Monnine Wen ata, ¢ 
Urica, Feb. 28, Dssz. 4 
I have been troubied with vertige 
last Julv, and have suflered ygreativ every 
night alter any considerable exertion trou 
dizziness and blindness. TI tried 
of Hlop Bitters, and siftefe then bave been 

entirely relieved, Respectiully Yours, 
J: 8. PGANIGAN, 


ities 


two bottles 


Hop Tiitterva Ce, Jitne lo, bssi. 

| have been suflering five years past with 
neuralyia, liver complaint, dyspepsia and 
kidney complain. and TP have doctored with 
fourteen ditlerent doetors who did tne no 
good, At last Jtried Hop Bitters, and after 
I bad used atew bottles | reecived a great 
benefit from them, andif DPhiad used) Hop 
sitters reyulariy IT would have been weil 
before, IT know them to be the best tircdi- 
cine in the world tor nervous diseases of all 
kinds. Jamin mOoN TS, 
Beelington, Barber County, W. Va. 


Wicked for Clergymen 


*“] believe it to be all wrong and even 
wicked for clergyvinen of other public tne 


to be led into giving testimonials to quack 


doctors or pat nt medicines, but when a 
really meritorious article composed of value 
able remedies Known to all, and that ail 
physicians use and trustin daliyv, we stiould 
treely commend it. Ttherefere cheer 
aud heartily commend Hop Bitters tor the 
good Live \ ve cote tai dou j 
f believing they have 1 

b 
was advised that Hop Butt id eus 
bin, because he wasatraid of an I prejudice ! 
against the word “bitters.’’ Since lis cure 


he savs pone need fear but trust in liop 


Bitters. 
My wife and daughter were made healthy 


il 


by the use of Hop Bittersaad [T recommend 
them to imy people.— Methodist Clergy man, 
Mexico, N. Y. 

I had severe attacksof (rravel and Kidney 
trouble; was unabie to get any doctor or 
medicine to cure me until I aaa Hop Bit 
ters, and they cured ime in a short time.—A 
distirguished lawver and tewperance orator 
of Wayne County, N.Y. 


—__>2c <> 


ALL ALONE.—When the house is alone 
by itself, inexperienced persons may be- 
lieve that it behaves exactly as it does when 
there are people in it. 

This is a delusion, as you will discover if 
you are ever left alone in it at inidnight sit 
ting up forthe rest of the family ; at this 
hour ita true disposition will reveal itself. 

To catch it at its best pretend to retire, 
put out the gasor lamp and go upstairs. 
Alterward come down softly, light no more 
than one lainp, go into the empty parlor 
and seat yourself at a table with something 
to read. 

No sooner that you have done #o than 
you will hear a tittle chip, chip, ebip, chip 
along the top of the room—a siuall Sound, 
but persistent. 

It is evidently the wall paper coming off, 
and vou decide, atter some tribulation that 
if it does come off, you can’t help it, and go 
on with your book. 

As you sitwit!'} your book in your hana 
you begin to be quite sure that some one is 
comming down-stairs, 

Squeak, squeak, squeak ! 

What folly! 

There is nobody up there to come down ; 
but there—no, it is onthe kitehen stairs. 
Sombody is coming up. 

Squesk, snap! 

Well, if itis a robber you might as well 
face hii. 

You can wet the 
your back against 
COTES up. 


stand with 
Nobody 


and 
wall. 


poker 
the 


Finally you decide that you are a goose, 


put the poker down, get a magazine and 
try to read, 
There, that's the door. You heard the 


lock turn. 
They are coming home. 
You run to the back 
unbolt it, and peep out. 
Butas vou linger the door gives: a elick 
that inakes you jump. 
bv davlight neither lock nor stairs make 
any ol these totses unless they are touched 
or trodden on. 


dloor, unlock and 


You vo back to the putlor ina blurry, 
With w feelinugg that the mext thing you 
kiow Sommechinge tay eatel you) by the 


back Naor, and try to rotsemmber where wou 
Jett off, 

Now it isthe table that snaps and eracks 
as if the spirittuadist’s kKnoehs were bidden 
ir) ts thaboponmy, 

You do not) lean on it heavily without 
this result, but it fiddvets vou, and you take 
mneeasy-chair and put the book om your 
knee, 

Youreyes wander up and down the page 
and you prow dreatuyv, when, upparently, 
the book case fires off a pistol. 

At least loud, fleree erack eomes from 
the heart of that piece of furniture—se 
loud, so fierce that vou jatop to your feet 
tresoobeltviy. , 

You cannot saad the parlor any longer. 
y eouh yee ip stairs. 

No Memoner «lo y 


tioget there than it seems 


to you that somebody is walking on the 
roof, 

If the house ts a cletached ome, and the 
thing, iS itttpossitiie, that trakes it all the 
lnore tyasteriots, 

Nothing ever oamed to the ebhitiarnes 
before, beat scommethetrage ts iis Tow, 

Then there is a goostiv step in the bath 
rreeotnn. 


You find out afterwards that it i the tap 
dripping, but vou do not dare to look at the 
tite. 

Arid it is evident 


bithesy youl 


there 
taleh pest 


that Is sOormethingy 


tipo Ula ell like to ask 
w liat. 
ifs 
w polvatsboti anes 
I! Veote daave a 
exp 
If vou have 
enwraps the wick 
The blinds 
thei, and tinalls 
taste dn the cellar. 
You do not heep acat, aud this finishes 
you. 
You pretend to read no longer, and sit 
Linge With a towel over your bead and face, 


Uodiave pias it bobs ip and down it 


Lictaage dL peeves cota lan aw beduae 
maboth. 

a eandioc a shroud plaints 
aod talls towards you. 

a hiatid 


ma doletaul cut 


siiake usil chiitetied 


beueitis 


aid hearing Sotuetling below po Shrew 
shew, shew, like a little saw, vou believe 
ju the old vhost sterios. 

Ten tuinutes afterwards the bell rings 
the belated ones Conse biti > the lights ar 
HL) perhaps sotmetiiitiye titist bee ye tLeut 
tal. 

People talk and tell “ here tirev lave 
been, and ask youll vou are lotiesoimie, 

And tot ast r erTreans. 

Noo steps ‘cone three revol ne eclick 
the tr nta 

Ni ‘ racns, It 
! rs ti 

iti it Ves Whet 
>_> - <-> 
atl . a 
vs 

i; s many i } L ~ | 
Bitters do; but wh uny, rieh 
and poor, pastor and ctor, lawyer and 


editor, all testify to laving been cured by 
them, you must believe and try them your- 
self, and doubt no longer. 
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(ur Uoung Folks. 


OUR HAPPY FAMILY. 








By JULIA GODDARD, 
THESPANTEL’S STORY —{« ONTINCED.] 


FEVON ARDS morning Iwas in «quite « 
wild country. 


“There was nota house to be seen, 
,o one Bhepherd’s hut, and this DT deter- 
red toe aver, but fate willed it other 


ine, 
| caught my leg in atrap that had been 
wot lor w lox, 

“llow cau people be so cruel ? 

“My limb was trightfully lacerated, and 
then towards evening the shepherd's boy 
ne toy relief, T expected nothing bat 
alii. 
stlow different was 
eouved at the hands of 
f vcpsacd tones! 

“Tle carried me away to his mother’s cot, 
and tor weeks between the two -of theron 
they tended and fed measit) DP had been a 
bauy. 

“The food Thad tuay bave been rough. 


a 
treatment I r.- 
dear boy wiio 


the 
the 


OWiiat of that ?—T bad it) regularly, and 
inv driguk was the pure water trou tho 
precigelatoorinngg vill. 

“When at last b was able to foliow my 
hind youn protector away ower the wal l 


land after his theeeyv tMoek, ol! PE don't think 
there could have been a wich lappter doy 
than I. 


“| eould bave lived there for ever, 


“But bapproess will mot, cannot fast in 
this world. 

“One das a bird-eateher came over the 
tielels, 

“Po wentteo look at bliin, de threw mea 


piece of meat and Date it. 


“Pf remme uber vo more antil TP found my- 


self tied with a rope, and the blhick- 
bess of durkioess evervwhere about tae. 
“How Pienmed gay greed: dn tot imaving 


beomeontente b with the kindly fare my 
boteteolole caster aiid mustress never Failed to 
price belore the, 

“But oy life with 
of short duration. 

“He sold vic, and) before 
was over, | was ro-sold, and 
again. 


this bird-eateher was 
many dtonmtiis 
sold @and sold 


“Sometimes Twas owned by rich,*s tre. 
tines by poor, attines [slept in stables, at 
tiinessonm beds of down, but cannot say I 
Wasever thappy. 


\L owas seldoi fed with regularity either 


tedeod, the thae om any adbay at whieh I 
dhoed was gered y cliamee, 
My water, Whenever TP lated a dish, wis 


' 


Levu pate, cane asf 
tike aut whenever DP eould. 

“bots dittie think trow eruel such treat. 
troecret as thats isjtruat the tie ts @onmiitie Wwiliet 
they Wall know, altloauh iy poor bones 
Wall Chrets the cocoudlcberiig do the dust, 

“We have but ashomt lite, we pe 
mies. 

“PE think those who own us and whonut we 
love and try to serve faithfully, ieetdat 
often bea little hinder to us than they 
are, 

“Bat there—T will not sadden this) happy 
mecting by one word of compiaiit. 

“The last mister TPiced was one of the 
best of all, but le was) thoulitiess, and 
determined if Too liad the chanee to leave 
Jatin. 

“That chance came. 
asx Neve. 

“] could see that preparations were being 
nade to send ime away, and too imy joy | 
beard more than once tnention of the tiaie 
of Philadelphia, 

“Finally | owas led to the station anal 
consigned to the tender mercies of the rail- 
wav offietals, 

“Never shall | forget the horrors of that 
journey, for instead of putting mein aclean 
haniper, properly directed as he ought to 
have done, Iny uaaster simply seutine oft 
moa collar and chain. 

eSo DT was thrust into a terrible box, eall- 
vd the boot,’ with at each end of it a grat- 
ing, the way was long the night) was plere- 
inp cold, Thad neither food nor 
straw to lie upon, and the wind = whistled 
rver ine till iny very bones felt frozen. 


ni 


CREUVCING, ] had to 


Tv 


chow 


su 


It caine with Clirist- 


Water, nor | 


| keep the Southern Cross, and 


“But worse than all, T had to change cars | 


ow ards. morning. 

«“T was taken out, therefore, and 
ithe station ata corner, where the wind 
‘lew most bitterly, and the waoirling snow 
ihnsost choked tne. 

The snow was all 
or many hours, 

“So there | starved and shivered 
\ive-long day. 

*Rosv-cheeked happy-looking ehildren 
ind people in boliday attire brushed past 
ne, frieuds met trends, there were laugh- 
nz und ga.ety and joy ouall sides, but ne 
ue looked toward poor ine. 


the retreshinent FT had 


all the 


“Yes, lorgive me if T forget thee, dear 
li-eved, gentle woman, you came and 
liu front of me, and | could eee a tear 
for a moment, ere Utell om my 
sdearlady opened her bag and pave 
igl 
li, cru fil ny } 
\ Tm? ii “ t j peer Ai 
f refused to tpowve 
Come, you tnust, he cried, and kicked 
‘iHhut 1] ould net. 
then he-adracgued ‘he albony om Inv side 
Clealti. 
i Was Clrokdtiy my eves Were starting 
their Mec n els We dbeet u ins iv climia 
fe caine, 


“Uuly araliway Conductor, only a big, 


f enough 


bully, 
poe Ranwey 


tied up | 


THE SATURDAY 


blue-coated brass-buttoned railway 

but as, lampin band, he stood 

there, squ Phan ve Prac. and erect ylane- 

ing with indipnant eves at the wretehed 
cowering porter, be seeyned all a hero. 

“How dare you use a dog like that?” be 
eried, 

“Ile took ine into his arins, 
me into his own ear, and wave me 
wari straw. 

‘Heaven bless iin, wherever he is; but 
for him I should tave died. 

“T was left to starve again at the station, 
and here by sheer loree 1 puiled my bead 
through my collar, and thed. 

“That is ny Story, and it just proves that 
the world is not all bad, and there are good 
conductors who are Kind to poor dogs like 
invsell, Who happen to be traveling on long 
Wearisomme journeys. 

“Once more | say bless them, and happy 
nay their Christmas be.” 

As Rover finished speaking, the ele- 
phant drew up in front of the Kangaroo 
sheds, 

One of the kangaroos looked out. 

“Lam tueonly one disengaged,” said 
he, 

“The others are all getting ready 
banquet.” 


and carried 
a bed ol 


for the 


“The antinals’ banquet at the refresh- 
nent rooms,’ explained the elephant to 
Kivi. 

“Ttis the grand finishing-upof the gala- 
night.”’ 


“Yes,” responded the kangaroo, ‘aad it 
is the oddest idea, 

‘Truly thisis a very odd country.” 

“T don’t think it is,’’ said Jett, a little in- 
diynantly. 

“T thought that 
quite right, and that 
be wrong. 

“And Australia certainly must 
thin Aierica.”’ 

“Yes,” chimed in Eva, 
he odd.” 

“PT don’t want to say anything 
America,” said the Kangaroo, 

This country is) weil enough, and I'in 
very happy atthe Zoo, 

“But just listen to what To am going to 
tell vou, and vou wall find that Australia is 
notin auy way an odd country.” 


America was always 
other countries must 
be odder 
“Australia tmiust 


against 


THRE KANGATOOS STORY, 
,O, my dear children,” continued the 
, Kangaroo, “Australiais not an odd 
a country. 


“Everything is very odd in America; and 
Joughtto know, for [ have been in ita 
Whole year. 

“Peven the sun is odd. 

“Why does he rise in the place where he 
ought to set, and set where he ought to 
rise? 

“Tn \ustralia he knows better. 

“He pets up and goes to bed in the pro- 
per places, and traveis trom right to lett as 
he ought to do, and mot trom lett to right, 
as he does in this odd country. 

“Then there is the mroon, 

‘dean inake nothing of ber. 

“She is always Where she bas no business 
to be, and Tnever Kuow where to look tor 
her 

‘Some conceited kangaroos who were 
born in this absurd country say that it is all 


right, and that) don’t know what [aim 
talking about, 
‘Tau sure they don’t Know what) they 
are talking about. i 
“Assoonas To oinenution anything about 
the sun, or tnoeon, Oo: stars, they bein to 
talk about things which they call ‘poles’ 


and tequators,’ 

“Now, how cana pole interfere with the 
sun? 

‘As for equators, Tnever saw 
do not believe thatany one else 
Bu, 

“Task you, then, what is the useoft talk 
tny about things which neuer you or any 
body else has seen? : 

“You can’teven be 
Satine Stars as We do, 

“Wiathave vou done with the Southern 
('voss, that Tate used to? 

“Aste your Polar that you make 
such a fuss about, itisastupid lithe thing, 
not halfso big or as bright: as any of tin 
stars in the Southern Cross. 

“Ifyou tust have a Polar Star, why not 
have boii, 
and then evervoody would be pleased, 

“Hut, as lb said before, Ateriea is an oda 
country. 

Then there is the wii. 
low. 

“One very cold day, 1 was sitting 
house, trying to keep iysel 
the straw, when | heard two 
ing. 

‘(mic said to the other that 
tu freeze the 


one, and | 


has doue 


content to have the 


Suir, 


That is wrong 
in tis 
Wart itt 
people talk- 


the -cold was 
marrow lh one’s 
bones. 

“And the other said vous could 
nothing else from such a north wind 

“A north wind, indeed ! 

“Why, in Austraha, where the winds 
know what they are about, the south wind 


eXpect 


. 


is the cold one, and the meorth Wind is thre 
warihn one, 

“still odder, I 1 by inquiries from 
ras ghbors wh ' e born here tat the 

iw 1 rea ‘ Ul nortin Chis 

r s | re 
With = i h t iis a | i 
had bet Lake a lesson nthe Australian 
Wits, Wik alo, 
[tu BECONTINUED] 
A oe <> 


Aver’s tlar Viger restores the orginal 
color, by its stimulating action at the roots 
praluces a Vigorous growth, and = gives the 
Lhe hair that beautiful lustre which results 

| Omly irom a strung, heajthy condition, 


EVENING POST. 
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| LONG YEARS AGO. 


LOBENHOFER, 


RY L. 


On the firstdas of April, 
Hunt the gaws another mile, ”* 


HOUTED Alick, in glee, as hé 


great f 
ran alter the cuckoo, was ‘crying 


1 

\ who 

\ 

‘ Fa im . 
“Cuckoo, euckoo!’ sang the bird, but 

this time the sound seemed to Come trom a 


group of trees soe distance off 


“flow did you get there?’ thought 
Alick. 7 

“T never saw you fly. 

“Never amind; if you can fly, I can 
rut. 


‘On the first day of April, 
Hunt the gawk auother mile, 


” 


and off be set again. 
“Cuckoo, cuckoo!’ cried the bird, but 
this time the sound came from the lime-tree 

| avenue. 


On ran Alick, but when he came to the 


avenue, the sound of “Cuckoo, cuckoo.” 
was faintly heard from the wood on the 
other side of the fields. 
| Over the hedge scrambled the boy, and, 
in his hurry to get over, lost his footing and 
fell into the muddy ditch on the other side, 
| where he stuck fast. 

Alick picked himself up, and looked rue- 
fully at his soiled clothes. 

One of his boots was. sticking in the mud, 
and his cap formed a nice little floating 
island at Some vards’ distant. 

“That stupid bird has been making an 
April-fool of me,” cried the boy angrily, 
forgeting that he had been playing pranks 
upon other people all morniug with great 
SUCCESS, 

He had made the cook’s hair stand on end 


for the 


where she was kneading the dough 
day’s baking. 

ile had sent his litthe brother to mamma 
with a note, in which was written that the 
bearer would be much obliged for a box on 
the ear, 

He had even asked (rrandpapa,  inno- 
cently, where his spectacles were, and 
Grandpapa had hunted every wiere, to find 
them at last on his own nose. 


No, all things considered, he had no 
reason to be angry, but he was, all the 
Sane. 


Itisavery different thing to make others 
April-fools, and to be anade an April-fool 
vourself. 

In the evening, when cleaned 


and sub- 


| dued, Alick sat on the hearth-rug, near 

| (Grandpas easy chair, he asked, tmiusing 
over the events of the day— 

| “Grandpa, why do we say, ‘Flunt the 


gwawk another mile, why not thunt the cue- 
Koo snother mile?) 
‘Gawk istheolkt bnyglish 
Koo,’ replied CG randpapa, 
“But gawk means ainan, a queer kind of 
than, Geran papa. 
“We say — 
‘OowWhatavawk 0’ 
“Yes, my dear, the word expresses an 
ideaofawkwardness or untituess ; and is 
| often used as a teruiof derision.’ 
“But how ili come to mean 
/ asked Alick. 
“Ah? thereby hangs a tale.’ 


word tor cue- 


both ?** 


atale,”’ Alick Knew thata pleasant nalf- 
hour was in store for him,so he evept closer 
| tothe easy chair, saving 
“Oh, please tell me all about it, 

| papa.” 
“Long years ago, 

papa,when Dame Nature was voung—you 
have beard me speak of Dame Nature be- 
fore, Alick, have you nov? ’ 

“Oh, yes, lots of times,”’ 
bov. 

“Please go on.” 

“She was in the habit of visiting Ler do- 
HUNS In person onee a year, to” look after 
her subjects, hear their complaints, help 
them in their troubles, and bestow gilts, ti- 
ties, and honors upon them, 

“Sue always chose a day in the early 
parlofthe year, and directed her throne to 

e placed inthe forest, as green was her 
favorite color’ 


(rrand- 


answered the 


by telling her that a frog wasin the pan | 


| P 


with all bis might trom a neighboring | 


| 





) oo ——$— 
“Like all despots, he had pres, 
his authority ; and now, fo ine thes = 


time of rule was over, refused 
lace to his successor, 0 yield his 
“ ‘Father,’ said March, inpatie 
all of no use, « 

“s} must go, aud you had 
with me.’ 

“So saying he took the old 
moniously by the long whit 
tried to force him away. 

“All in vain. 

“Dame Nature now thought it tine 
her to interlere. : 

“ Come,’ said she, coaxingly, ‘be 
ble, there’s a good Ivilow, 

“*¢You know you will have to 
go away quietly. 

‘elf I were disposed, 
blaine you severely. 

“*You have allowed your children tw be. 
have very cruelly to my poor subjects, and 
they have complained bitterly to pairs of 
them and you. 

“‘*Why did you not keep December and 
January in order? 

“*They are but rough fellows at th 
but they have shown themselves pe 
beartless this season, 

“*Then February, from whom 
better things, was, according 
very nearly as bad, and the bad @Xainple of 


ntly, “it is 


better come 
nan UnNcere. 
© beard, and 
for 
“olis}. 


yield, ™m 


you know, I could 


© best, 
rlectly 


I expect 
to all accounts, 





| 
| 


| 





his brothers has even affected Maren, who 
it he isalittie wild and ill-mannered, is 4 
good-natured fellow at heart, 

“*You knew that I was taking a sounder 
nap than usual, and vou have been indulg. 
ing, as you like todo, in your despotic 
tastes. 

‘**A little severity, my old friend, is all 
very well, butin moderation—in modera. 
tion.’ 

«In moderation,’ shrieked the old man 
frantically, and forgetting the respect he 
owed to Dame Nature, he actually shook 
his stick in her face. 

‘¢*Tn moderation ! I hate the word. 

«T’m master here, and I wou’'t po,’ 

“His words sent an icy chill throught the 


| asseinbly. 


“Dame Nature, who had a decayed tovth, 
feltatwinge that entirely disturbed the 
equantitiity of her temper. 

“<«Wretched old man,’ eried she angrily, 
‘do you dare to bandy words with me. ~ 

**You Know well enought that I can set- 
tle you at once, and that with the help ofa 
boy, too. ‘ 

“*April, my dear, come forward, and 
look this obstinate old fellow in the 
face,’ 

“April, who had been hiding behind 
Dame Nature’s chair, now appeared ata 
bound, and March rushed away without 
looking at him, leaving his old father in the 
lureh,. 

“April was a lusty young fellow of pecu- 
liar appearance. 

“Hie seemed to have a in 


cold one eye, 


‘and was always winking and blinking. 


When Grandpapa said, *'Phereby hangs | 


conumnenced Grand. | 


| 


“The other eye was as bright as you would 
wish to see it. 

“Ife placed himself exactly before old 
Winter, and began winking at him, till the 
old gentleman became quite confused in 
his head, and raised his hand to his brow t 
wipe off the drops of perspiration that were 
collecting, and to which he was eutirely 
unaccustomed, 

“Inso doing he let his stick fall, and 
stood tottering and shaking in a very pain- 
ful manner, 

“No sooner did the nen and boys see this 
than they pointed their tingers jeeringly at 
hii, calling out— 

“*What a gawk !’ 

“One of the boys picked up the stick and 
threatened to strike hiim with it. 

«Let us hunt old Winter; let us hunt 
the gawk,’ cried they. 

“Winter, without his stick, and still un- 
der the mysterious influence of young 
April's eyes, turned and ran as hard as he 
could with theelittle strength still left him, 
hotly pursued. , 

‘Dame Nature, looking through her eye 
gids, was afraid old Winter would 


| seriously injured, 


“Were all the leaves out then?” asked | 
\lick, 
“No, my dear, but there were the tir | 


trees, and the wioss, and the young buds. 


“She Chose the forest Loo, becuse she al- ' 


Wavs broughta mew bird with ter 
to ter people, 
“Tt was one of the festivities that 


asa vit 


always 
ook prace oon Dame Nature's arrival to 
christen the new bird, and thea when he 
was let loose, rug alter biina te und out; 


what he was jike betore 
Sight. 

“OR One OeCasion, 
nouneed ber arriva 
potlap and cereus Nites. 

*Mareh had trauipete { 
his wind-horn, and ti; 


ie ile w away outof 


Datie Noture 
Witia ail 


had an- 
the 
Her approach on 
nh, aller haviny given 
an account of his doings 


poe . : aS luagistrate, had 
MA Gown his siulot office before D; 
, , I elu aine 
Nature’s thron: 
. , 
Clty ura ix UStmissed | retir 
it I Lire¢ 
like 4 Lal ~ Ord W or 
‘The S, Uline co 
» ot _ nad ( 
}itall hisown way , — 
assistunce of his two tri s Mesure ~ Ha 
and Snow, bad ruled ct lanl with a °is0 
| rod for a1 le , pia 
NUCH Lote peront of thine than 
| Gees. 
“Dame Nature, who 


Ways retired to rest 


|; When he was in Office, lad sh pt oan 
bbeore 
pares than it was her custom to lo, ana 
had Jet hiw free «0 du as be listed, 


usual 


| Slon to inake good his escape ; an 


i 


“**April, ny dear,’ said she, turning 
the boy, ‘weimust divert the attention 0 
these wild fellows, or else our old friend 
Will not nake his escape. , 

“ ‘Have you brought the new bird with 
Jou, as I told you?’ 

**Yes, ny lady,’ returned April. 

““Heis inacage at the back o 
throne.’ 

**Let hit loose, then,* said the lady. 

“April did as he was told, and a brown 
bird Hew toward the part of the forest where 
tne foliage was the thickest, erying ‘Cue 
koo, cuckoo!’ 

“*That’s well,” said Dame Nature, and 
clapping ber hands first, to call attentlon, 
she pointed to the bird, saying in a lou 
voice: 


f your 


‘On the tirst day of April, 
Hunt the gawk another mile. * 


“Tmimediately the men and boys, pausing 
in their pursuit, looked after the flying 
bird, and soon, to Dame Nature's delight, 
ran alter it, repeating the couplet with loud 
hurrahis, : 

“Old Winter took advantage of this diver 
d though 4 


number of his pursuers returned from their 


vain efforts to catch the bird, shoutlng- 
‘Old Winter’s the gawk,’ they failed 
catch him. 

“In this way, Alick,’”’ conclude . 
papa, **Dame Nature made fun 
that inerry first day of April in on 
yore, for those of us who think the #8" 


ul 
ineaus the cuckoo and run alter it, fall) 
the diteh for our pains.” 


——i-- © 


a an Oe . ae Dua 
ia¥ For one dime get 4 ge ¢ wf 
mond Dyes: » druggst’s. Oy aa 
ye at the ir gz fashies 


anything the most desirable and 
able color. 














MASKS AND FACES, 


BY F. BE. WRATHERLY. 


The stage Was borigtst, the plauctits rang, 
The play was nearly ov'r: 

With happy voice the player sang 
**Love is for evermore" 

‘be never sang or looked so fair, *’ 
The people whispered low ; 

But the real tale of the woman there 
Nobody cared to know, 


The circus crowdowas gay and glad, 
And loud the whirllug ring: 

Huzza! the rider rode like mad, 
As Jocund as a king. 

Huzza! to watch him laugh and leap, 
They cheered him high and low; 

But the tears that lay in his bosom deep 
Nobody cared to know. 


Aud we all are playing for out day 
On the stage of life we fare, 
Each with his little part to play, 
Each with his mask to wear. 
And what is real ‘tis vain to ask, 
And what is only show; 
For what lies hidden behind the mask 
Only ourselves may know, 
Te A 
SYLUM NOTES. 
] WEN a young medical man completes 
his compulsory studies, and gets his 
labors crowned on graduation day, it is not 
long before he awakes to a knowledge of 
the fact that it is only pow that he is really 
beginning his life’s work; and the question 
arises, What particular branch of medical 
practice is he to follow out? Ile may go in 
for some hospital appointment ; settle down 
in private practice in town or country ; or 
he may obtain an appointment as medical 
ofticer in some lunatic asylum. 





By a chain of circumstances which could ° 


he of no interest to the general reader, I 
determined on the last line of practice. Any 
one seized as [ was with a desire to see how 
an institution for the insane is conducted, 
willenter the asylum for the first time with 
an almost solemn tread. 
visitor enters the spacious building, 
anxiety Will pass away, and his dread will 
lapse into admiration and wonder. Is this 
a palace’ There are gardens around — it, 
laid out and kept with the 
There is a farm within the grounds, 


his 


vreatest care. 


culti- 


But as soon as the | 


| the world ashe is a 


vated not only with regard to profit, but to | 


taste. There are workshops, in) which 
any hands are busy, but none are over 
worked, and from which cheery singing 
ind conversation may emanate. 

Within the house there is in all parts 
‘leanliness and tasteful decoration. Not a 
room is dark, not a passage dismal. 
~leeping-rooms are models of comfort, boast- 
ing the latest improvement in spring-mat- 
tress bedding, ete.; and the lhving-rooms, 
valleries, and corridors, models not of neat 
“ness only, but of taste and beauty. In the 
rooms are bright pictures, flowers, and oc 
casionally aviaries or aquaria. Hard by is 
« Chapel decorated in tasteful style; and last, 
Hut not least, within the building is a grand 

-creation-room and theatre. If he follow 
one of the patients throughout the day, the 
patient will be found, according to his 
cause, a member of the most 


-ystem. He will have given to him, if he 
can do it, light work at the farm = or work 
shops. He will be provided) with books. 


Hie will have the best advice in sichwess, 
the most skilled nursing; and, above all, he 
will find in the Medical Superintendent, who 
is by necessity a gentleman and a scholar, 
one ever ready to inquire into and redress 
if need be, his complaints. 
Doctors are not yet agreed as to a thoer- 
oughly good classification of the forms of 
insanity; but people of unsound mind may 
be roughly divtned into two great Classe-— 
those who are depressed or demented, and 
those who are maniacal or violent. It is 
extraordinary bow the idea prevails that 
paients who are confined in asyluins = are 
nearly all all of the latter type—raving lu 
nics, of furious manner and 
ie veled in dress and appearance. The truth 
is that the number of such cascs in asylums 
~ exceedingly small—perhaps five percent. 
ot the whole; and instead of the casual visi- 
ov seeing howling, violent creatures con- 
wt behind gratings, or in padded rooms, 
~ecs numbers of people orderly in 


action, «i- 


de- 


inor and dress, working, reading, or 


ploying themselves rationally in endless 


; bas ] . 
peopie LilUS ipavi i onaut ng 


‘lves with apparent propri ty and 

if-respect, and who are able to oc upy 
hemselver usefully, are confined at all, de- 
prived of their liberty, separated fromff their 


inends and the world 1’ 


The | 


| 


THE SATURDAY 


To reply to this, it will be necessary te 
enter with more detail into a ce scription ot 
the patients 

Many who sit there so quietly, and ap 
parently rational in conversation and de 
meanor, are liable to” epileptic fits. which 
render the subject of these fits at times one 
of the dangerous 
some of the most 
having been committed in 
state. 

Deiusions are not, however, always of a 
fierce or gloomy nature; on the contrary, 
in one of the commonest and most fatal 
forms of insanity, exalted delusions are the 
leading teature. One will tell us that he 
isa king, a millionaire—nay, even at times 
the Almighty. 
lives he imagines to be a real abode, and 
the other patients, his friends and servants; 
and, ‘‘last scene of all,"’ when strength is 
failing, and he can searcely stand or raise 
his hand to his head, he tells us that he can 
write his nameon the ceiling with a_ five 
hundred-pound weight hanging to his little 
finger. 


host Class of patien‘s, 
crimes known 


the epileptic 


utrocious 


brains of bold. 
er eee science is daylight; 


The best and highest praises are those we 


evolve —not those we receive 


One cannot live in Chrisé¢, and be hid; it 


Will shine out ia character and conduet, 


Do that which is assigned you, and you 


cannot hope too much nor dare too much, 


Every man is not so much a workman in 


suggestion of what he should 


le, 
Be anxious when you relate anything to 


tell it just as iteccurred., Never vary in the least 


deyree, 

Deliberate with caution, but act with de- 
cision; and yield with yraciousness, or oppose with 
firimuess, 

In order to conv:y true impressions when 
speaking, nye need is amore than 
sVinpathy, 


lin perative 


Faith never rests so calmly and 
fully as when it lays itself on the pillow of Grod’s ome 
nipotence, ; 

Don't trouble yourself about) the next 
thing you are todo. Noman ean do the sccond thing, 
He can do the first. 

Most people affect to d@like ceremony; 
yet they are quick to resent iny little omission of re- 
spect due to thempselyve., 

It is- not) wealth or 
makes aman happy. Many 
beluys on carth have both. 


peace 


high station which 


of the most) wretched 


The desire to do right,and the knowledge 


of whatis right, must gohand in hand iu the forma. 


| tion of every noble character. 


perfect social 


Never fear spoiling children by making 


them4too happy.  Tappiness is the atmosphere in 


which all good affections grow, 

Itis rare when injustice or slights pa 
tiently borne do not leave the heart at the close tilled 
with inarvelous joy aad peace, 

Teach them 


of heart, rf 


Teach children to be polite. 
that there is nothing, but goodness 
much durability as a pleasing deportinent, 


Small courtesies are often like the drops 
of oil poured upou an engine in motion, making out 
complicated social machine work smoothly and peace- 
ably. 


Self knowledye is not learned in solitude 


where none oppose, the WiLL become a ttrant \ 
must learn from suffering a wiser judginent of 4 i 
power. 

One perfect diamond is iiore valuable 
than many defective anes Gone truth well) fixed in 
the mind and comprehended is better thom ou 


half understood, 


Ilave 
that whieh 
vou do net wanter value neither trliug cor «de 


thanks in return. 


the courage to give occasionally 


vou can iil afford ta - pore (sivinyg what 


erves 


the letter, be 


you much troutle 


Keep your promise to 


prompt andexaet, and it will save 


sedeare through life, and win for you the respeet 
rd trostoer vour friends, 
The well-regulated life must be its own 


julzeot what pleasures and 
shed trest One duthexible rule 
zg that is in itseli wrong, 


ATSC THen Ls are proper 
should be to cnpaye jr 


teoeflaa 


‘Three things should be thought of by the 


(iristlan every morning his daily cross, Auty 
aid bids privilege s how be shiall teear thee cure pertornu 
the other, and enjoy the thira, 

It is not the best things—that is, the 
things which we call best that make ten, itt " 
the ealin expericnees of le. It fe" rugged 
periences, its tempests, ito trial 

The delavsof good and ful intentions, 
which ' it ! t wit t ti, cAunt 
Inere regr 
batviv, t ‘ ‘ 

Pr tter eft 

a 

cep 

It is the great art of the ph 
to make the best of the present, 
bacl—to bear the one with resignation a | 
and toenjoy ty» other with thaukfulne > and tiemter 


ation. 


The asylum in which he | 








that of 


EVENING POST. 


Femininities. 


Woman - 


To a gentleman every woman is a lady in 


right of sex. 


The crown of creation 


A fashionable woman is always in love 


With herself 

If woman lost us Eden, such as she alone 
eau restore it, 

Lime sprinkled in fire places during sum 
mer muuths ts healthy 

Less time spent in idle dreaming, and de 
voted to the duties of lite, would give us wealth and 
contentment, 

A young man who keeps a collection 


of locks of hair of hi calls 
hair-breadth escape. 


tardy fr benets, them tis 


A young man engaged to three different 
iris is obliged to tell twenty-two lies 


prevent discovery. How man lies would he 
six month. * 


yer week to 
tell tn 


Correspondents ofa daily paper are dis 
CUsstig the qauaestteon ; 
week? 


‘(ana man marry on §lu a 
He cannot if the girl is aware of the amount 


of lis Income, 

Mrs. Smith is a practical woman. When 
she was told of a wonderful lnstance of prayer-cure, 
she remarked, ‘uly thlok of it! Amd it didn’t cost 
a cent either!’ 

A lawyer says that a convenient way of 
testing the 
another woman, 


affections of your intended is te marry 
If she clon’t love vou, vou will Gnd 


It out lone diately. 


Intemperance among women is increas 


ing in Great Britain, Some years since it was tive 
lntemperate women to ten men, but later tatieti 
make it stand seven women to ten men 

It is seriously stated that fashionable 


inilliners ask each of the ‘ee tits cote whibely siche of thee 
inorder That the ehiet 


the congregation side of the 


aisle her pew is ornamenta 


tion may be on leon 


het. 
ah : : 
The extensive employment of women in 
stores has driven the proprietor 
In their 


1 raons’* 


to udent a mew turn 


advertisements and cleewlhere “sale 


is the word now used, ated livebuete broth 


UX es 


A lady pays seven dollars for a pair of 


fashionable shoes, and endures fourteen dollars 
worth of ayony for every mile she walks, Mow 
much agony would she ecodure iu walking three 
weekn ? 

A, Portland, Ore., couple had all the fan 
and romance of an elopement taken out of (renmi ty 
the united statement of their pas and mas on thetr 
return home thatthey were all the while in favor oof 
the matel. 

Falling out of the hair announces itsell 


by tebbugs bu the shin 


or brands will eure the itelioug. Many ladis wwe 
their premature trabedne ti Deepebteg with the hoale 
closely coutlmed, 


he 4 


somdy love 


Whatever may be the Jot) of man 


ever ounfortungte, however oppressed it he 


and be lowed, he wiust strike a balenee tn favor ofex- 


tor dove cau iblupsitue the dark port , jee 


letters 


b-tetiet 


erty and ean ligtiteu the ol the <bave 


Mis. Bowers is three feet high. She lives 
in 
wll of who are 


lifornia, with her bustwaid and four daughter, 
Nt talsle abi <tt 


Aivciplinarian sid 


of orditiary size, 
rigid 
the children submit to being whipped by ber 


a high chate Sut she isa 


‘Ma,’ said) Miss Purvenu Jennie Jone 
has been preseuted at ont ! fiom. * 1 
peeotlitng, ° reqelied tia "es ay, 7 ‘ oe t 
Whole weeks When my ister Wa yett 
Vere We are just a= pood as the Jute 

Ao dady advertises that she has a ° tine 
sivy well-furnished bedroom fora yeauthoman ft 
Fevert juare Another ha-a pecajy aiaeh ede ‘ 
uittol regu for a respectable fart " ar | re 
poair Still another lias a “hall bedroom fora 


woman shy ie 


“I 


Sheamakes ber husband and her children 
lhapyp sho reelaltis the ome fron ¢, and trains up 
the otherto virtue, is a miueh y thereharveter than 
ladies deserthbed dn romances, whens ‘ aT tin 
tion Jj te rer tiokind a itt sat? 

ver ot their eve 


De not ve prea hi your witt 


sleteet isl nt t 
t tebith i? aot rw 
lia nt yea ri 
WIL! trot respect Vora 1 ‘ ' tte t 
“nt an fest assured 
At st. Jolin ee the other ela shen 
In women acted a mill-bearer Ma § ‘ the 
were arrayed odie tehachk drew t Hievineotes of 
which was relleved ty wiles ’ ‘ live 


carried the eottin ere Pa } tert thse li 


' t 


aud loweredait tite ‘ura 


Missionaries in the East call earnestly tor 
women plivsictaie ty praction inthe sera of that 
ertaret No kactern woran | ‘ { eit ! { 
peak or town over her face betore any tien ave her 
father hand, of som: therefore, ele tauset ba ‘ 


lieal attendant, of me ata 


ferganaie: ater 


At the railroad station in’ West Cornwall 


oe thee travels were stupefied at seeing @ your 
moe pot the ditheult leat of enteritis the car 
timeout the Ta | she had never te fore seen ‘ 
siiroaud trains, thavin veul bea thee tila 1 counte 
cud sated «le thought that wae the regula method of 


* beautiful 


\ ‘ masact t egio 


iit Love-knote« are tled with eyes, a 


pitied with hands; made fast with thought 


be loosed with Ghgers. 
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News Notes. 


Alabama has 17,247 more women = than 
men 

Infants when very voung do not shed 
fears 


There ave 


Stats « 


100,000 Masons in the United 
England ~penuds $25,000,000 annually for 
Oveter 
The ( thite«) States tse 
of tea a vear 
The reoure 


Ponsitedd state 


75,000,000 pounds 


$000 000 Sethodists in the 

A schol room should contain trom 300 to 
#O cubic feet of alr to each pupil 

A Tallahassee belle recently attended 4 
party wearing live spiders ia her bale, 

The Greenland youth who cannot catch 
seals is despised, and fed on woman’ « diet, 

About 90 years ago the land upon which 
Cloclnnati now stands was purchased for 7) cents an 
neve 

New York is said to be the third German 
eltvin the world, outnumbered onky by 
Vienna . 


Bertin an 


the 


used te 


Nearly as many reams of paper, in 
United states, are made tote eollere as are 


write pen 


The three cent stamp will have been in 


tise thirteen veare when the new rate goes into effert 


The NE Cho telnet 


It is said that a section of the Salvation 
\Vriny are trvii te mvert vane ‘Tt the tatives ® 
this State with a leetdeoirpan 

, Lt is reported in’ New York that Jay 
Ceemtelel ds alert fer betine tery ate Life, with aw fen 
tire estionated at @ 100) tee) cen 


of the heads frietlon with run | 


When trous are 


large themoelyves w 


cized by snakes, they en 
dertully >that If the snake tre 


of small «ive the froy ome tye 


\ paper pulp chimney, 50 feet high, has 
heen erected tu Bresibin, 
prepared tore 


(eermians It te chemically 


bet cotntastion 


The Postoflice Department of the United 


Statescarriod 9,027,002 registered letters and packages 


last vear, T2iof which were lost, 


The Queen of Italy has a Neapolitan phy 


iclan Whe sits at the roval table te prevent Ter Ma 
jesty Previn atitige tate wdaerde niet feored 

The loss by worn silver coin withdrawn 
from cireubatiou ‘, Berita destin the past 
Vea atarete ted Cer inet fe tian © ‘aa 

On aceount of the roieel foot alligators, 
a Floviela nas ' to thes and bas 
1, hot the reptile. weuety t \ 


The longest word in the English language 
bs Decotncomithecateabituadiontt yy, ow het 


It si tate 


li lias eleven 


tithes the tol lee Deng Ticorpeomatebe 


Hops are now so dear that they are called 


brewer Cinmiouds, and @1 4), (em) 


orth ds thot) an tie 


Otomo stock on band at a blarye brewery, 


An International Conyress of societies 


' beeehisbedrnads Giite mented bie thee perctection of eliad 
chrom, WHEE be opened din Bae i dune both 

The Prinee of Wales lias agreed to senel 
conse ol daa loys tetlie yreateloy «low at Bertin Ite 
}oocotee ot the pre atest hap -fareter i bayleand 


V couple f costyiely iio Califoruia Low 
File ta Uhee hited 
1 ' } 
a 

sixteen Lachie of Fremont, Neb ire out 
in at five ter te ts turn feted at the 
Herel olor thon wid «oe Chat woud mem are elposen die 
ote 

\ Kan eneon preface, Brethren 
ancl sister t pravior(s, Mo simith, and make o 
better ea tl ut undred deoblar 
‘ ‘ 

hie last ee ft India shows that the 
ire 21.000. (a0 i! tothe bandofelepliute ane 
yle Mh ot t fart ¢ at iy Woman 

tin tthe ina medte recemarry 

Inia Greon Llownse many cogs and eat 

t that al al proper; calla for the 

' ater i ' er “ p 
pth the eiagtitin. 

A ‘horse that went thirevuh the war 

fase ‘ poses 
spatriot ‘ por a ' t ! 

it 1 teen é a j 
Baltimore for @17.7 

ue? , 

A Washington man has inventet a <u 
af - t Theva ‘ thee 4 Paray ‘ 
ure flavored te t tast When «wa werd tt 
the v Thies Chee ttecetaterre cot thee teotinme ‘ ‘ the 

or te atid thee tasata slivwiet thottes 


Statistics of crime in seven of the largest 


Cities tu the United state anil seed {pee F - 
t i how that San bra ul the 
id fer] { t ! ‘ 


| One otf Governor Batler extithits im the 
| Tewk 4 ‘ ‘ i 
| hin i ‘ sles 
| of an i se Mabel 
wer i ‘ . t ! 
—_> . —-- 
One CoLip I8 SOMETIMES CONTRACTED 
Po we 
I 
] ’ ‘ + - 4 
i reputat j t 1 s- 
gucuces of such dang . Ain 
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14 
The Spectre Monk. 


BY LADY HEKBERKI 


N ; so «O«1 T7840 othere owas a terrible 

arthquake at Messina. Houses wer 

row ‘ many lives were lost, che 
very grives Were opened, 

Phe only thing whieh escaped was the 
Cathedral, and the people attributed its 
sil ’ e ‘ mire 

Lf Chevalher 

—, with tainly, one of 
whose brotiner sa distinguished, general 
fflecr. and the other a minister at) Berlin, 


of seelti the 


visto? Messina for Cine purperss 


aoone of devastation and of tnaking re- 
searches -among the tmonurments and 
ruins. 

He was of the irder f i Knights of 
Malta, ainda priest: ainan of high charac- 
ter, f cultivated init etuand of wreat ply- 
slCal eeUriae 

Hearrived at Messinaon a fine summer 
day, andy ath ‘ tthe Cathedral 


frevtaa tive is j Sas aller Vesper— 
Cominen zg vitng thee taser pel mms and 
eXanilt gt 

if sre r - ~e i tho oer boetag that 
he «dhdon i ss Walilligg; 
arid ‘ ? j ei Ff to geo out 
rey tie j iwi ihe had @ome in 
li footand 

iH t 1 ‘ s, but all were 
equals - | - 1 Z et 
hibti ius i lint 
tee iad i iw J fad ‘Se | 
ip the botadbeditigs atid oy Th 
( pevalier sthouted in Va the eartliguane 
bad destroved all the lrotises ia the teishe 
teothacmod, mtd thiet Wwots hear tits 
riem, Bde tiad, therefore, om siterrative 

1h tem meatocniat » fils f to iithe lp 
piss cpadened toy sportacd Clare ( {ria 
Hi hooked around - H t 
stul sli tatitiselt bs PY is mar 

‘ Keep thi (rote “= itil i hee © 
hese tbe ens ~ toa thls 

tateortal i mit i é t . 
Sleep, blow is ' I mi rare 

-* ! hh sities de 

ss, anid Cine suy i ‘ 7 ne 
cost tondgaed taedughit bee siagey it her 

e CIPCUtiistineces ! i i ! my 
{ ta ~ - | x 
i ‘ 

Sdibela tine Leta see i ! list 
Ske eDOODE NV Witte Ea Ubi tea dithug Cis ataw ual, 
Liver Chevaller with tie . ! ir- 
ty Which sleeplessness gives, listened te 
every stroke of thee 
pod ipst ten, them th pluarters, theneiseven, 
then the quarters arcane them twels 
clock. As the est ost eof midnight 
fies d away, bie pret \f mibedidet \ ‘ iit 
appearing at Clie / ‘ 

The altar candies s I stidden tor} 
bigghstedd, cared a tiie Ub at thw sires a 
cow) walked oul trot a riielie at the teak 
Chace caitoar Porn 2s When ol reaed 
rottol the allar, tie Theatre eneia i ia 
jeep wed osoleian \ Is th ' ati 
priest bere who will soy a Mass for th r 
prose ob nay scotil * Nos wet bowed and 

nonk slowly walked dow the church 
issitigg FOV Ulie Catiloss ti Wihieeie’ thie © tae 
Valier saw CUtiatl Clie tiv ina thie Cowl Was 
that ofa dead tot. boaatire darkness fol 
sed: but when the elock struehk the ull 
hour lhe Saine eve tils © spread | Ubnet siatane 
Digg hal wprpreraared, ated bias shibit fizure;, the 
Satine Question Wats ashe ado amine ahisewer re- 
turned and the Same monk, Miaminated byw 
the same unearthly light, walked soltly 
down the chureh. 

Now the Cuevalier wasa bold tian; and 
he resolved if the Same thing oceurred 
again, that be would) answer the question 


' 
Cn ohe 


Muss. Ast 


alte lisghitedd, tho 


and say the ko stru 
the wltat 


ipoeared, 


ree: SE oe | 
oA. 
esthere 


Was au biiotih 


when oer liore 


thio per 


repose of 


and 
“ITs there 
vao would say a4 tiaiss for 
soul?” the Chevalier boldiv 
aw the eontessional, 


atued, any Chirist 


the my 


Stop pe { «vtat 


and replied toa firm 


Tr will sav Mass. He then walked 


tothbealtar, Where hesiw overs tiiing pre- 
{for the celebration, and) sutuimontug 

wl his courage, celebrated the sacred 
(tits conclusion, the tnonk spoke as 

ws: 'Forone hunered and forty vears, 
Very ylit I bias isAcaU Ulils puesti mm, and, 
’ yr lil va \ ibave @¢ ferred 
" lhere is 

‘a r ( 1 i ° ii ell 

saw " nd was rel mc next 

ny Oy the custede, Verv early, at the 

[the ailar. After a tiine he recovered 

ind wentaway. He returned to Venice, 


the 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Cireutnestances above 
also told to some of bis ruttinate friends. He 
sieadilvy asserted and tuaintained that he 


Was never wider awake, or more comuplete- 


LV itt pwmaerssevconn cof Tals reece orn trig faculties, 
than he was that night, until the moment 
Whets the train cL cdeotae speakiny. 

Three vears diterwards he called his 
friends towether and tegk leave of them. 
They asked hisn if be was going on a jour- 
ney. Hesaid, *Yes; and one from which 
there was no return.” 

His then told them that the night before 
tite toouk of Mesaina had appeared to him, 
andtel’ hin that he was to die in three 
days. 


Hlis friends laughed at him, and told hit, 
that tie 


which was true, seemed perfectly 


well. 
state 


But he persisted in his inents, tade 


every preparation, and the thurd day was 
found dead in lis bed. 

This story was well-known to eall his 
fnends and conte. nporaries. 

Curiously enough, on the Cathedrat of 
Messina being restored a tew vears alter, 
the skeleton of atmonk was found, walled 
up. in vis uienk’s dress and cowl, and in 
the very place whieh the Chevalier had al- 
Wwavédeseribed asthe one trout which the 
Spectre had emerged. 

A — _ 

PUNISHING INNGOCERNOER, evidence 
which had appeared sufficient to justify eon- 
Vietion, or even positive execution of sen- 
tenee, has in Some cases turned it tot 4 


tbsistake 


si bipote 


The nutnber of these cases is very preat. 

In Kurope alone, arf@ not going back 
tnore than two centuries, w e@ould= otrin 
forward at least two lundred Gases, i 
large proportion of which sentenee hast 
executed. 

One of the most interesting is that 
Helen Gillet, a voung, handsome piel, 
branes, who, in 1625, was condemned 


nfanticide. 


But public opinion belie 


related, which he 


nh her innocence that even the exeeut 
had not the courage to strike im @old t i 
id thus twiee titssed tis aim. . 

Then a frightful scene ensued. 

Toe exeeutioner’s wife, fearing her lus. 
band sight lose his emplow, first tried to | 
strangle the girl, and mot su eding, | 
tried to cut off her head with a pair of scis- 
- - ' 

H enraged prope . ntertered by 
St orivaltiyg Chae seal] sd, ki ig tite Neu. 
tiouer and his wife, and liberating he 

Her lunocence was afterwards proved, 


anid shies reas 


Nnethere 


ived a free pardon 
is thato! tie Ma 


ie ryuis D An- 

vlade. who, in L687, was aecused theft, 
undo was, with his wifes a noble, high. 
Spur 1 Wotan, throw mt il | 
~ ind, bis judwes, not finedincw titima will- 

ftocontess a erime which he mever com 
nitted, he was puton the rack, on whys 
hedied under the most M2OMIZINe lt Pe 
tures 

A vear after, bis innocence was estallish- 
ed bevond doubt, 

\story veryviinuch like the last is that of 
Taeques Letour, whe, in los, was accused 

murder, and died under bis tortures. A 
thi iit his death, lus plete Toe} 
con Wis | ved 

All these cas happened Pray vet 
tiiere is son OL Line tn 11 ur l either 
Pake { eNAtbapole thie cas ( ried 
( part ss oda ria Wois 4 secu ip, s Ul 
that did mot pive th rot to the judge and 
urv to enxeeut hhite, in Wool, for a line 


Whiel he never Gor vaitted. 


(or Lane the ollier cubiousecas t Jonathan 
Bradtord, who in 1735, was executed for 
murder, a case peculiarly instructive 

Bradford was se tar guilty that ¥ had 
the intention of commiting the erine, but 
found the work done by another betore 
hiian. 

The real murderer confessed on his 
death-bed, eighteen ionths after The 
ease, however, of John Jennings, who was 


executed in Hull, 
robberv of which he 


in W762, tor a highway 


Was altoyether guilte 


less, Is Quite a8 strony an arguinent against 
the infallibility of the “twelve good men 
and true.”’ 
—_ aS 
LIBRARIES existed in Eauypt conteinpo- 
raneously with the Trojan war. 
—<_>  - > 
WHEN vou visitor leave New York City 
save Bayyvage Expressa wid Carriage 
Hire, and stop atthe GRAND UNION Hore! 
ws ( i ( 4 i? 
Plat Elevator. Restaurants i t 
the best. Horse cars, stages and evaced 
railroad to all depots. Families can live 


for less money at the Grand Union 
than at any other first-class hotei in 


better 
Hotel 


where he was then living, and wrote down | the city. 


| DONE 


Humorous. 


An off hand articl iH lie buzz saw 


A smartthing-—A mustard plaster 

4 Mis- © spent lift in o'd maid's 

The place tora retired broker—A stock 
os 

\ sta vu Tie theatre corridor after a 


Dollars and sense otten strangers to 


What is that which. 


are 


though never lost, is 


netantliv found \ verdict 
Whrvisa noveli-t an unnatural phenome- 
ne Be suse hi- tat! ' sotutoof lias lead. 
“Ef DPrest. Dros -aferman proverb. 
“If UP trust, 1 tees! t \ rican version of it. 


Crow Indiaus lave become civilized 


The 


, their hav. 


enough ta bale ap Tock= 
progr 

‘Let every man adda good name to his 
ther capital.’’ quoted the forser, when he fixed his 
ame te a ten-thousaidedueilar etn. 

Ata honse where thes doa great deal of 


intiecent peh- 


rk an 


dshkevl: 


fan 
tleman 


cVvew 


ikeepaw try rile, an 
“VW knit the dog?*’ 


The following advertisement ap peared 

t! ther ps t luruons of a dal conteme 

j > ‘ an intaut oid about 

The oldest) peach-packer in the United 

“tates + t each crop this year will be large, 

W hie h provable size of baskets this 
ir, | eet | 
—<__- -— —<—>— | 

supertinous Hair. 

Madame W ~pecific permanently removes 

i vit t ring the skin, Send for 

laine WAMBOLD, H sawyer Street, 

I Ma 


—_> © —> 
Ze° When our readers answer any Adver- 
tisement found in these columns they will 
confer a favor onthe Publisher and the ad- 
vertiser by naming the Saturday Evening 
Vost. 


THE MILD POWER 





32CURES® 


tw! HOMEOPATHIC ve 
In use twenty years. The most safe, simple, econom- 
teal and efticient medicine known Ir. Humph 
Book on Disease end its ( ure (144 pp.) also Illustrated 
“atalogue sent free. Humphreys Homeopathic 
Medicine Co., 109 Fulton 5t., New York 








.. WILBOR’S COMPOUND OF 


PURF COD LIVER 
OIL oaND LIME. 


Wilbor’s Cod-Liver O11 and Lime.—In- 








valids need nok mger dire adte take that ereat spe- 
t for ¢ . i . Ast ei, aed threatening 
‘ wihis ‘ ! qo) i | ere T \ 
{ WW i r Pot the nmause jig tas ! 
em 4 t ep } teot | 
P ‘ rea 1 teaif 
rn) aned ft eecreate wher 
t Tivis article also forimuis a re 
. tune weak 1 debilitute? 
} n goaned reolast t should tre 
h " ith eve in ant use cnn th fir-t afr- 
ir «of Coughs irritat of the Lungs. Man- 
ine ly \. B. WILBoR, € hemist, Boston. 


aruggists. 


2. - 
,- a 





No. 21 & 23 South Sixth St.. 


between Maract streets, and 
PRLAWARE sViwd © ike iis7T., PHILA. 
Floorer Seeds ia large « t ft, « fheat quality, 
blower noch nage kes aniting. 3 ery thing of the 
t t Tr farm, ga Send tor 


‘D. oot coapile aes & SONS. 












cr freight, accord- 
see su t to return and 
, Aad not satisfactory. Cata- 
» With detai's, mailed on application. 

+) JOHN W AN AS MAKER, PHILADELPHIA 
We bave the largest revs'l stock in the United States 


RY G00DS 


BY MAI! 
Over Terve- Quarters of 0 Willen fe Stree. 
All :ongin , and sebd at lowest city prices, 
Mikes, thewte. rimmings, Hesicry, 

ancy Goods, Ladice’ Dresses, 

tes. Leces, Gente’ Furnisaiag & 
“Smpics, afer. 
ane 


D, ‘pth & ; Marke: St. Philede, 


this A iver.wemment. 














ene 


Dedsreenn 


lafents’. Beye? asd wt ris’ 0 athita, ac 

mation, 1 7 
OO@OreE’ 4 OuNa 

CPP ices @, ° e ter 





J.B. May er, S31 Arch St., Phila. 


( hromos, new and pretty as ever publist ve 
m, 10c. Vann & Co., New Haven, Connd 


his shows | 


DR. i :ADWAY’S. 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI. 
TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 


Chronic Rheumatism, Serofula, Glandular Swe). 
ing. Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous Aflections, Syphi- 
litie Complaints, Bleeding of the Lungs, Dyspepsia, 
Water rf rash, White swelling, Tumors, flip I>is- 
eases, Mercurial Di-cases, Female Complaints, Gout 
Dropey, Bronchitis, Consumption, 


For the cure of 


SKIN DISEASES, 


FRUPTIONS ON THE 473 | AXP BODY, ca. 
PLES. BL = HES ) SASS UM, OLD SORES, 
| LOERS, ft rillian 
solvent : z ‘ le ill re reneatal agents. 
blood, restoring bealth aud vigor; 
beautiful complexion secured to all. 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


Not onty doc. the Sarsaparillian Resolvent excel all 
ve wedial agents in the cure of Chronic Serofulous, 

onstitutional and Skin Diseases, but it is the only 
eaaiies eure for 


Hidney and Bladder Complaints 


Urinary and Womb Diseases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Drop-y, Steppage of Water, Incontinence of Urine, 
Brivht’s Disease. Albuminuria, and in all cases where 
there are brick-dust deposits, or the water is thick, 
cloudy or mixed with substances like the white of an 
egy, or threads like white silk, or there is a morbid, 
dark, bilions appearance and white bone-dust depos- 
its, andl where there isa pricking, burning sensation 
when passing water, and pain in the small of the back 
and along the loins, 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 

One bottle contains more of the active principles ot 
wedicine than any other preparation. aken in 

easpoontul Do-es, while others require five or six 
times asmuch. One Dollar Per tle. 


R.R.R. 
RADWAYS READY RELIEF, 


The Cheapestand Besc¢ Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUEF CURED AND PREVENTED. 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RHEUMATI-“M, NEURALGIA, DIPHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZ\, SORE THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT BREATHING, 


RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Read Relief. 


MALARIA 


IN ifs VARIOUS FORMS, 


FEVER ANS ACUE. 


itin the world that will 
other Malarious, 


It purities the 
clear skin and 


There is net ye 


cure Fever and Vz . ated all Bili- 
} ous, Searlet, Typhoid. Yellow and ether fevers, (aided 
by RK i AY°S PILLS) so juick as RADWAY'*es READY 
RELI 
Looseness, Dnarrlaca, or paintul discharges from 
the bowels ofe stopped in fifteen or twenty mig@ite- 
bv taking Baudaay + Ready Relief No congesti @i or 
Inflate eti ho Se tkiess or lassitude, will follow 
the u-« it Re. Beli let. 
ACHES AND PAINS. 
Fo j bether sick or nervous, toothache, 
r ‘ “Hess i sleeplessness, rheuma- 
tint, Ofer, ‘ ne Weakness in) the tack. 
tite cae nd the liver, pleuri-\, 
swelling ait jeluts. pains in the bowels, heart- 
andy a t-. Radway's Ready Reliet 
Will after pipe diate ease, and its eontinued use for 
rtew dave effect a periusanent cure... Price, O@cents. 





RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS. 


Pertect Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable. and Natural in 
Their Operations. 


a SUSStieSe FOR CALOMEL. 


elepuntly 


bb ate heel 
Veen abus 


Bs. rte 


A 


coated with swert 
and strengthet 
all disorders « 


liv ele nnse, 


ERADW ey Pil.ts ter the cure of 


Chis Sterns j rr, Dowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Ner- 
yous Disease “see siache, Constipation, Costiveness. 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Bilrousness, ever, Inoflan- 
i b . Piles, and all derangements © 

~ Purely vevetable, containing 





deleterious drugs, 


Wily sVinptomies resulting f 


rinerais or 


serve the folle 





Digestive Organs: Constipation, Un- 
Ulness of the Blood im the bead, Acid- 
i i mach, Nansea, Heartburn, Disgust 
Foed, Falnes: or “ eightin the Stomach, seur ka 
tations, Sinking or Fluttering at the Heart, ¢ hob ine 
rsuflocating Sensations wien ina lying posture, 
Dintities . Vision, Dots or Wobs before the Sight 
Fe verand Dull Pain in the ie tt, Detheiency of Per-- 
ration, Yellowness of the skin and Eves, Pain in 
bhe side, Chest, Limbs. and Sudden Flushes of Heat. 
Burning in the Flesin. 


few doses of RADWAY'S PILLS will free thy 
system of all the above-named disorders, 
Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 
READ “FALSE AND TRUE.” 


Send a letter stainpto BADWAY & co., No. 32 
Warren Street. New Y 


#s | nformation worth thousands will be sent to you. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


sure and ask for Radway’s, and see that the 
**Radway’’ ison what you buy. 





Be 


name 


WORTH SENDING FOR! Dr.J2 
Schenck has just published a book op 


DISEASES#LUNCS 

How TO CURE THEM. 
Foch omer Ele tEE, postpai, to all applicants. 
It contains « a i information for all «ho suppos 
themselvcs afflict E with, or liable to any disease © 
the throat o mtion this paver. Adress 
Dr. J. He 5 Hs Ch & SON, Philadelphia,Pa 


Xin. C Ex DUS 


2 Comic Returned Envelo with name and a¢- 
dress, 5c. 5 Cirasne iste, with name, I«.: 








all for We. 2. Nutmeg Card Co., Cheshire, Conn. 
SILK PA PATCHWOR ata 10 hag 


Silk Oe., New Haves, Ct 








PAYING COMPLIMENTS. 


HEN Dr. Parr, charmed by the 
great lawyer Erskine’s tongue, de- 
clared he intended to write his epitaph, the 
yreat lawyer paid the vain scholar in his 
own coin by pronouncing the promise a 
temptation to commit suicide. Nothing 
came of this odd expression of mutual ad- 
iniration, as happened in the case of a 
similar interchange of civilities between 
Nelson and Benjamin West, the painter. 
Just before the famous Admiral left Eng- 
land forthe last time, West sat next him, 
at a dinner in bis honor. 

Conversing with a gontleman who sat on 
his other side, Nelson lamented his want of 
tuste for art, but said there was one picture 
‘he power of which he felt, never passing a 
print-shop where the “ Death of Wolfe,’ 
was exhibited without being stopped by it ; 
and turning tothe gratified hearer on his 
ther hand, he asked why he had painted no 
ther pictures like it. ‘Because, ny lord,”’ 
replied the artist, “ there are no other sub- 
jects. But I fear your intrepidity will yet 
turnish we with another such scene; and if 
tt should, I shall certainly avail myself ot 
it.’ “Will you, Mr, West ?”’ cried Nelson, 
“Then I hope I shall die in the next 
battle!’ Trafalgar realized the hero's hepe, 
und West redeemed his promise by paint- 
ing the **Death of Nelson.’’ 

The great French preacher, must have 
been exceedingly vain or exceedingly in- 
different if he did not inwardly exult at 
hearing that Bourdaloue, being asked what 
he thought of the Father’s preaching, 
plied, ‘‘He tickles the ears indeed, 
pricks the heart; 
mons the purses they have stolen at mine.” 








re- 


"Prova the Brie” Hear Fn’ 


———> © <—> 


Lewis, N. Y., April 18, °s3. 

FAditor Saturday Evening Post-Your magnificent 
premium picture, ‘*Presenting tne Brice,’* at hand, 
and think it very beautiful. 
it, and thank you very much for sutiful 
present. I have shown it to quite a number of people, 
and they all say itis the prettiest and pre- 
mium they have ever had the pleasure beholding. 
Will do all that lies tu my power to tnerease vour sub- 
eription list. 


soch a le 


richest 


KS, 





Belmont, Wisec., April 18, “s2 
Faitor Saturday Evening Post—Your premium pi- 

ture, ‘*Presenting the Bride, ** was duly received, and 

am more than picased with '*. It fs by far the band- 


somest picture Lever saw. 
>» &. & 


Auburn, Mich., April 19 83 
Editor Post—I received the ple hank “Presenthog 
the Bride, ** in due time, and all who have seen it) are 
delighted with it. You may look for some subscrib- 


' ers from me shortly, as many of my friends expressed 


but he | 
people return at his ser- | 


And Sir Walter Scott was no doubt delight- | 


ed when the 
acknowledged 


Italian writer Manzoni 
his congratulations with, 


“My book is yours, for I owe it to the deep | 


study I mnade of your works ;"’ but he 
the Italian a Roland for his Oliver 4. 
plying “Then ‘Il Promessi 
yreatest work of Manzoni) is my best 
novel.’ ’Seott, however, was not a whit more 
simeere than the gallant country mayor 
who, handing a handsome matron dowr 
to dinner, was rather taken aback by her 
observing, “I don’t know, Mr. Mayor, 
whether you are afraid of the measles, but 
iny little ones have them, and I myself 
have had a slight attack.” But, equal to 
the occasion, he replied. ‘Mac iw TI should 
be only too delighted to take anything froim 
~© charining a source,”’ 

Talking over Garrick’s retirement, Dr. 
Beattie said he was so excited the first tine 
he witnessed that actor’s performance of 
‘“*Macbeth’’ that he nearly fell over into the 
pit from the front of the gallery, 
and wished he could have another opportu- 
nity of risking his neck and nerves in the 
sane cause, Since to fall by the hands of 
Shakespeare and Garrick would ennoble 
his memory to all generations ; supplement- 
ing this compliment to his dramatic idol 
with expressing his belief that if all actors 
reseinbled Garrick, it would be impossible 
for a person of any sensibility to outlive the 
representation of ‘‘Hamlet,’’ “King Lear,’’ 
or “Macbetb.”’ 

Hogg, the Ettrick Shepberd, took a neat 
way of telling a lady that she was no ordi- 
nary speciinen of the sex. ‘Ye’re a nice 
lassie, Miss Drysdale,”’ said he. ‘Nearly 
all girly are like a bundle of pens cut by the 
saine inachine; but ye’re notof the bundle.”’ 

Not contented with giving verbal deinon- 
stration of his admiration was the Shah of 
Persia, who, when an English lady of high 
degree pronounced his diainonds to be ‘so 
lovely,” slapped ber ladyship's fair should- 
ers, saying, ‘*Not so lovely as what we have 
here!” 

The Shah, however, might with advantage 
take a lesson in the art of complimenting 
from the Sultan of Zanzibar, who likened 
(Jueen Victoria to the mountain of loadstone 
which drew the nails out of the sides of 
passing ships, for even so did the hearts of 
inglishmen seem to be drawn on by a 
iagnet to Her Majesty. 

At his first meeting with Mrs. Soimer- 
ville, the French astronomer La Place told 
her the world held only three wo:nen who 
understood him—namelv, Caroline Her- 
schel, herself, and a Mrs. Geiyg, of whom 
he had never been able to learn anything. 
“Il was Mrs. Geig,” was the quiet response. 
‘*So then there are only two of you!” 


gave 
re- 
Sposi’ (the 


ex- 





claimed the philosopher. It was a naive 
«oinpliment, but not one to stir the re 
ipient’s pulse, for, after all, the most pro 
inced blue-stocking A ild proba 
prefer exciting male admiration by physi 
cal rather than mental charins. 
—_— a > <p } 
THE English are to-day the nation | 


whose dress controls the habit of the civil- 
1zed world. * 


a desire to subseribe, and how could they feet other- 
wise, with such a paper, and such a premium ! 
s. R. 


Sevierville, Tenn, April 16, ‘82 
Editor Post—The premium picture, ‘Presenting the 
Bride’’ received, and I consider it grand, LT have 
shown it to several of iny friends, and each and every 


one of them pronounce it) beautiful, a 
J. A. . 


Marengo, LIL, 

Fdlitor Post—I received your premium 
terday all sound, and am very much pleased with it. 
It is far ahead of the premiums usually offered by 
newspapers, and certainly ought to bring 


April 17, 2. 


picture yer- 


you mnany 


subscribers. Am quite proud of it. 
M.d.S. 
Cuba, N. ¥.. April 18, 
Editor Post--Your premium, ‘‘Presenting the 
Bride,** came to hand all right, [Eo cannot tind lan- 


guage to express my thanks to you for the beautiful 

premium, Lhave received many premiums, but yours 

leads them all. Will send some subscriptions soon, 
M. EF. DD. 


Carthage, Mo, April 19, '83. 


Editor Post—Your premium, ‘‘Presenting the 
Bride, *’ is indeed a beautiful gift of art, and cannot 
{vil to please the most fastidious. Many thanks, 


L. KR. 


Columbus, April 15, ’82. 


Editor Post—I reecived my IP neeennoniiiaaiy ‘*Pre- 
senting the Bride, *’ and think it very beautiful, Hlad 
it framed and hung up two hours after its arrival. It 


‘vy edmired by everybody, 
7. We Bs 


Laporte, Ind., April 19, '82. 
I received iny preimini last night, and 
I will with pleasure aid you 


Editor Post 
think it very beautiful. 





in raising your subscription list, and [TE think FT can 
et a great many subseribers tur you. 

° ° KR. K 
Nishnabotna, Mo., April 16, ‘83. 

Editor Saturday Evening Post The picture, ‘‘l’re- 

senting the Bride, ** has come to hand, and in’ pood 

condition, Lam much pleased whth it, tmdeed, 1 

have shown it toseme of iny neighbors, and thes 


all unite with me in voting itbheautiful, Will send you 


some subseribers soon. 


L.. LL. 
Prestonsburg, Ky., March 18, ‘82. 
Editor Saturday Evening Post! received the beau- 
tiful pieture, ‘Presenting the Bride,** In due thuc, 
and am very much pleased with it, It is far ahead of 
my most sanguine expectations, Shall see what ean 
do for you in the way of subscribers. 


Jucl., 


ived ins 


Columbus, 85, 
Have ree. 
was surprised at its 


April 17, 
‘‘*Present- 
narveious 

shown it 


the 


Editor Post picture, 
ing the Bride,** and 
beauty. [fam well pleased with it. I 
to several of mv friends, and all say it ts 


have 
hand- 





somest and most Valuable premium the ever saw, 
3. % 
Hamilton, Mo., April 15, $2. 
Editor Saturday hveuing Post My beautiful pre 
mium Photo-OQleograph, ‘‘Presenting the Bride," 
caine duly tohand, andit: is even better than vou 
claimed it ter te Iwillsee what bean do for vou in 
the way of new subsertibers. SS eo 
Saratoga, N.C.. April 19, S82. 
Fditor Post-f) have received preminm, ‘‘Pre- 
senting the Bride.** It far surpasses my most san- 
guine expectations perfectly lovely! Will get some 
subseribers for vou. ape 
Brantford, Kans., April 18, “83. 


The picture premium, ‘*Presenting the 
It is beautiful, and T am very 
All who have seen the picture 


FAlitor Post 
Bride, ** received. 
much pleased with it. 


think it isjust superb. Expect to get you numerous 
subscribers in a few days. - 
Montgomery, Ky., April 18, (85 

Editor Post—‘*Presenting the Bride’ wae delivered 


We 


place 


and ain highly pleased with it. 
Have given it a conspicnons 
of our friends. 


7 . Ss. 


to me yesterday, 
consider ita gem 


in our gallery for the inspection 


Joe, Mo., 
Evening Post 


st 


April 18, "82 


r Saturda 


Unien, Iowa., April 16, “82 
I received my premium for The 
it ls the most hace Pr pre- 


Mt 

Editors Post- 

Zor which accept tuanks. 
miam | ever saw. 


ust, 


W. 8. 


Lam greatly pleased with | 


‘¢ acetle. 


Eyes are not eyes when cigar-smoke 
makes them water 
The way to treat a man of doubted credit 


fate take no note. of tite 


The man who cheats his landlord is open 


tothe charge of ignore rents 





A Russian claims to have found a new 
It is strongly suspected that 
country recently he tackled a | 


substitute for rubber, 
while traveling in this 
ham sandwich, 


“No one will grieve for me! 
as be 


erie a man 
Jumped inte the river to bis death, And 
the cororer calthough he went In-quest of it) grieved 
the teeny 


Vet 


rom 0) i 
It is said 
dians induly 


could pot te found | 


In 
It totest bave 


Jude 


years ago the 
Yes, 
fo 


hemedlrod 
colin Purkish baths"? 
been allot two hundred vears ago, 


““tWes 


from 


the one we saw last Itmmivht thave thousand 


Veare aye 


rein 
remarked te 
‘An bles 
and before we could finbah, be 
“Rub the affected part with aruiea.’’ 


Some men are ever ready to offer a 
The other dav we 
animated apothecary 
struck us vesterday’* 
mivised us, 


edy for evervthing. 


cone Of these abverpes, 


Rev. Mr. Cook thinks there js nothing 
like a journey round the world te tuke the eoneceit out 
ofaman, Uf the sea is rough, and the vessel -tande 
up on her hind legs andtakes a header, it take ont 


); nearly everything else that is in the m tn, tow 

















AGENTS WANTED 
Champion 
WASIDING 


MACHIINE, 


Agents wanted Inevers 
County: Lhe best, cheap 
est, and the best-selling 
Washerevertinvented, tt 
one tipete . trocere room 
than a wringer:ia strony, 


the 





durable and simple, and 
Is easily operated: and 
earvessover ball) the tine 
and labor in washing. Send me t Price-list, ange 


Aiscount to the me and Ayer 


AMAN ire 


MARK TWAIN’ 


“LIFE ON THE MISSISSIPPI,” |. paving 

the grandest auccean ot all the Twain Series, 

genuine bo- - ry 
masz i 13¢ iT ( IK AG KN t S. 

For tertus and territory address 

DOU GLANS BROs., 53.N -7th St., Philada.,Pa. 


can secure perma 

aq Lady Agents: npn 
and ge salary selling Queen City 

skirt an iheed Ling Supporters, ctr. 
Sampleoutit Free, Address Queen 

Clty Suspender Co, .Cincinaati4 


Millport, N. Y. 


NEW 
BOOK 


Wy Azer. Ladies and young men wishing to 

earn $l to@tevery lay quietly at) their be ynnes: | 
work furnished: sent ty evils ne eanvacsing 

staips required for reply. Plense address habwoare m7 r 

Davis & Co., Sk South Main st., Fall iver, Ma-« 





and fastest-sell 


AES Ps WANTED for the test 
4 . Prices reduced 


ing Pietortal Book< ond Bible 





pereent. NATIONAL PUBLISHING Co. Philad’a, Pe. 
oon now prasp a fortun Orit- 
worth $10 tree \ddrees EB. @. 
RIDEOUT 200.. 10 Barclay &t.,N Y¥. 
Au’ts Wanted S.MoSpeneer, 
Sells Rapidts « 248350)" taht, 
P'rtle i rstree Hoston, Mass, 
49 wan" all ay mi Ciilt kelye. Crlaas 
Motto, Chromo, Love Letter and Case, nmaue 
in Gold and Jet, le, w ist in, Weetville, Conn, 
} 
que etame and Cure | 
“ Virajet re, Mmelsture, 
m1 yer i Licota, btate «© ttebe 
fny, ine re aed ry eratebing | 
ve Mist vw. port lariyv at | 
ni it: > ‘ ' ity | 
“ eers nond oa t the 
re ! te ot are 
' ' { 1 od 
toe ney rhowes } 
met ! ’ ' qvnINnyt 
Mi 1 aye mut, ré t 
or Vett ! it tt 
sold tlead, ber peel bias 
t ~ Blotehe - 
ee .% ' r 
4 i) ; 
i hel is I's sold 





SA pron 20 CT SS. Guplial City” Home 


GJucat, the well-- i trate 1 tn tory 
paper. amonys theirs wis for M otter the follow 
Ing: We shall vive $2008 Gann to the person telling 
us which det lonvest verse Io tue Bible ty July J, | 
1444 Should two nore « reectat ers te received | 
the mine y wall te istded Maori wwarded to win- 
ner duly 5. i’ ' peting forthe reward must 
send Bret.. 4 ‘ r 2a er, for whleh 
they will reecive t » trina bheeriot te the 
Hoine Greet, a Sepage ilestrited Book, 2) teetul 
household articles, rnd paper contulabag mane ‘ 
winner, Ahir: Poueisiteis bowh tet Bsr, Tail 


Hartford, (one 


ur New Pack 


10 Io ‘ire, oll / 
yoo and silver / 


MI r wit 







— = - 


Main “treet, 
ay, 
Gis 
your hau 1e, © 


‘ & 
hed tevel edge, esa tg ne represented by M » 4 


ve 
the ‘ebere out, | lienperted «a b 
r Material for muning » pine ef enhe ate Co 
logue free with @ QL order. @ sheet “ 
f r ” yl ‘ ore gedespr tno 





f age te, 106 


ler ar “ 


- ew c akD MILLS, Nerthford, Conte 


The Album n Writer’s Friend, 


of Poetry and Pros 
ogre Alty 


6) pages, paper 





(,eme 
Aut 


watt 


holes 
ly for writing tn 


aph 


PVOUR NAME 
eee on bw hs “ 


F reach & =w ie« F 
membrance 4 \ cree . 
‘ ache $3.00 or BS Gold Be vel } dr« 


P ‘a le A 


farde 
rihford, Ct 


a. “ FOOTF. \ 


= tae Habit Cured in 16 





days. No pay till Cured, 
} as y= Ry» Aneta mr | 


HALL’S “Sicutes™ 
Hair Renewer. 


Seldom does a popular remedy win euch a 
strong hold upon the pablie confidence as has 
Hat's Hath Rexrwer. 
it has accomplished a complete restoration of 
color to tae hair, 


The cases in which 


aud vigorous health to the 
scalp, are innumerable, 

Old people like it for ite wonderful power lo 
restore to their whitening locks their or! 
Middie-aged people like it 
it prevents them from getting bald, 
keeps dandruff aud makes the hair 
grow thick and etreng. Young ladies like it 


as adiressing becaute it gives the hair a beau 


ginal 
color and beauty 
because 


AWAY, 


tiful glossy lustre, and enables them to dress 
Thus it i4 the 


favorite of all, and it las become so simply 


itin whatever form they wish. 
because it disappoints bo one, 
BUCKINGHAM’S DYE 


FOR THE WHISKERS 


Has become one of the me 





et linportant popa 
When 
gray or naturally of an unde 
BecKkiINGuamM'’s Dve is 


lar toilet articles for gentlemen's use 
the 
cirable 


beard is 
shade, the 
remedy 

PREPARED HY 


Halk & Co., Nashua, N.H. 
Sold by all Druggiste. 


K.P. 


CTOWATIC ORGUANS.ONLY a oe. 


lars tree en ee s ihacda., 


‘ire 


lathe inost aisazing wehbe 
A Tf cheap publication, 
wai hweknow anwth rv, 


Albanay 
Wiratl 
prverest than hie 
with the chotiest 
concerned 


the w ride 


hie opliat, st 


= 


if 


2. 


eee “Books 





Phe printing and papers are , that even the 
fastidlous bibbliopaole would n evr thir A. of Sledalning 
such a presentable pro ducthon Vreahutertan, To- 
route, 

The following have appeared in the ELZEVIK 
LIBRARY, and are sold separately at prices alleed 
Albare waahridged, and printed In LAGE TV EE 

1 Hip Van Whikle ty Washington Irving le 
2 The Burning of Monn iby Caton barra Ze 
AThe Words of Washingt ie 
1 Lifecot Washington Trving Hh. ott. Stoddard he 
§ The Sea-Serpents of Selenes Nivetrew Wil a 
& Fnoch Arden Ha Altre? Pens nn on 
o Peete SO Tintet af te ving Roichardie 2 
4 Life of bre ' ‘ rh. M 
OU Hlanlet Prin ‘ ait tne titnark hi akapeear 
We Queen Me lat bes bil fin ° 
HW Life of Ste lente Neo ten He ta } 

12 World Sinaehing, et \\ Mattion W 4 
IS tMalf Pour ta Netural bier sitl 4 
iM Bunvan’s Milyrion Proygre * my ! i 

1 Nvaet en Dba ri-t j ty 

1 Pi fe ot Ceetave Pde r tl Nort ! ‘ 
7 Amertean Hutsortet Cohiver Weteleil Dhedts p4 
In Cricket on the Pearth Dicken i “ 
19 Amertoean HMumeorist«. dames Huss tl Lowell ‘ 
4 Amertoar Himoriets Artemus Ward 

‘1 Armerioan Pamortst Mark Twain % 

Comment art ut (moar Nritticetey Pecolicnge “ 

,UMiate oot Ube leotus Geers | “waitin ls 
an leere Hy Ww. oo as Coobllin a “ 
oy dhe erted Villayve: Phe Travever ‘. Pacutths a 
The Cotter’s Saturday Night Hebert Bor ys 
TT low Lisa Loved the King By Ceeorge batot os 
On Songs of Seven, aed Other Pau fiyelow 7 
oe DDdectincen thee vee hy W Pirewiritete... lw 
wD Mivgthwasyeot Literature, By David Prod i 
a) Aristotle. By Sir Alexander Grant in 
rm The lidian song of sot. , bby balwi Noted te 
at Plate Iv Clinton W. ¢ ae 
M4 horace Hy theodore Marti: 1 
6 bite of Alex. H nee " is Nort 1 jin 

Nor sold bby deals Pie Bs te de rt 

COUNTS over SL terat We per nt “ 
DIS eines | & 

, Wie ™ YO! Ger 

SEAT rei at on "AY, ' 
Ht yerta WHI fe ! 
beige Corners ul He porte tell stale th t 1 
ing of aus me rant ' 
t ne ms ress ' ! at 

we nV | t s) ie 1 will j 
t iv ‘ te! ' ' 

ase fe ived ond oun ! CATALOGU F 

tr ! “nN tt Al 1} i 
\ ce ' . o.4 
I lilustrated Visitor 
Magazi ne tree . j rand 


j Rine ne 
RY per ef andt f ng. 
riterwee A free #2 Popular 
I remade 

ne if « mee 
Social Visitor, : set Mass, 


rie. 3 


L&, Boston, 





3 PATENT GOLU 
_WATCH CASES 
bility! ELEGANT DEBI’ «3 
GUAKANTLED fer20¥.>;8! 
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Ladies’ Department. | 


FASHION CHAT. 


’ VLE best tf tt new txles are as vet 
chiefly to be seen in the work-roume of 


most fashionable coutuneres, wis 


clents decline to adopt the somewhat 


mational stvies that usually abound at the 
euanges Of seasons. “ 

thing can be less sensational than the 

new tnaterials, such as the plaited cloths, 

ven in imitation of Java canvas, the 

grenadine cieths, like a woollen e@tatnine 

and the @tnma.. cenhine pats ros = ¥ uthitu. 


end vet # beaming Wo people of 


em tiny patterns 


aii ars. 


In direct opp thom tot 


ire the fabries in large, plain chequers: the 
larger the chequer the iors fasiivonabie ; 
theme arein all kinds of ennbinations of 
‘ vf, navy blae and apr t, wivet and 
ek red, pine green and w ‘d brown, ty 
- ates ‘? if r ‘ i x i, ¢ 
biewd ar 1 nay j ary eqiia ele 
,uers are fas! able for trer and 
t reare als, medium sized plaids, with a 
ryucise of Sapphire growl do crossed bv 
P orlews Tair . bias % rs, rej 
4 tur a’ ‘revere ete At) Ww {- 
, employed for omtuimmes for voung 
yiris, w a Skirt of pia taber t the 
= ! ‘ ch « ~~ thie | | rs a? } {ra ae 
. w te { the sa@tive iti fia 
fie eomtination of plain and r 
ries, ALWaVS propuiar 41 this SeaMon, |S 
velty ut likely t every wenera I 
| steria ba) mel from Uiie ! ‘ 
minh weitits, ary cheg iers and p= ter 
zyuite utes iitable for this purge ns 
Wide tlat pleats are very tmiueh in Son 
rthe skirts of cloth and serge cost - 
t vare pleated into the skirt band. t 
ithofthe pleats vary nw tress four - 1 
jes, aooordingto the figure of the 
Voth skirts of sieilienne or pros-ura t 
piper poert of the pleat is: frequent oN 
! th velvet or broche, and « hi wicde 
" = sepearatedd fr ots Nely Vv a 
ting of silk Seven or ot fy #atts 
suffiocent for a sKirt 
woning Gom@turne mia ths “a ~ 
creat twilled surat, a pra ws 
e shade very beeotmiung te teri thoes 
binvet yreen Velvet 
| shirt is bordered with marr pleat 
Sn rath wdar ‘ t-sti ‘ 
Vert mene pes tipped thy eta _ 
Phe wide velvet pleats « shirt are 
tirstsivedd cofF daa thie sate bevcaf Sbasapee hi thre 
ehenilie tealle falling setthy over t . } 


In tront is atablier, cut in three pasnts 
lke a standard, wadeof surah covercd with 
embroidery insilk and chemtiletn a mh 
of leotigiets if roses. 

This thew standard tatiter - etin.es 
cut square, sotis t Soin Uliree | * but 
is always covered with f eu ders 

The dress has two trnhices, ore ib very 
low in front with a Medici collarof Aleneon 
point, shoulder puffs of lace and sabots of 
the same on the elbow sleeves ; the other 
oursage isa velvet coat bodice with a turned 
down collar and = revers of eu brothlered 


bive () «lire sees 


surah matching the tablier. 


of gauze and grenadine will be tiade with 


these velvet pleats. 

Sinall tabliers draped in a point with fis 
pieats are decidediv taking the place 
scarf paniers; the tablier is drape thie 
lef side under alarge rosette of: rove WIth 


three long double loops falling frou it. 


li a matter Of trantles: no lipo werient 


alaureedd: 
favorite 


boots 
this 
vetementof tmrediuin length, with a poiied 


on the visite shape las vet beer 


is 


it will senaisatain its peosition 


sieeve in place of around one, and longer 
io front than at the back 
There are, however, rm 

rich 

siveves and short pleated px 

Visites of broche velvet, and ehenille vel- 

ball 

sid those of gros grain and plain ottomans 

, several ruches of Chantills 

-put very close together and interspersed 

: little balls of chenille or jet pendants. 


Uriistitutiis, @s- 


pecially applique oriaiveents on the 


stillion 
vet, are trimmed with chenille fringe, 
narrow 


very pretty and coqguettish vetemeuts for 
vy married ladies are miade in the visite 


stvie, very short at the thick nd eurved 
natthe waist, but with long ends in 
! t gathered a little at the waist, which 
ss sa very prett effect to the ends 
| “ | “ le in rich fabr ~ ! ~ 
' 
™ ? 
. . 
hie etn " 
tnantie W suld be of ber k red broche ora 


dark ground, «a rich brown, and 
with 


very 


trimnined chenille balls in tl two 
shades of the broche. 


‘This plan of having the mantle to 


pe ae 


THE SATURDAY 


pond with the dress is extreinely stylish 
and if made in sai brown, the darkest 
shade of green or blue, or in gray, the tnan 
te@ecan ts % rr wit i Var ety of migisiiner 
etl. 

wieearfe Of brows \ on e are Vers 

~ol as opera cloaks ; the patterns are siiil- 
ip te theme usually seen in brocawles, that is 


jetached fi 
and the eearf. 


pwersand pouipadour Leuquets, 


teerdered with 


fringe 


are 
all the shades of the bouquets. 

Pele 
trimituimg aré fashionable for vouny ladies; 
they are gathered sityeulder to foraca 
raised epaulette, and the right side crommes 
iasttened with a 


rines Of cheniile plush witht any 


mi the 


rt Oni thie 


we t left, and is 
rosette of ribbon. 

Practical manties of black 
mnmned with frou. seven to filteen ruches 
y law, po matter what 


> be. 


miaterials are 
'r 


of narrow Chantil 

the shape of the veteiwent 
This kind of tris: 

light and pretty for the especial 


on visites of broehe grenadine with 


ning is @¢xceeding] 


J 
surminer, v 


ve.vet 
flowe rs, 


and polonaise pel 


velvet and gauze. 


Colored confections are ornamented with 
siinilar ruches of marrow qmlored silk lac 
ar } Capote s are wo ° correspond 

Fne little chenille alis intersperse| 
a ngst the lace are fre thy beaded, and 
etor gilt flea, na eads, and gold headed 
} S ar alms if t »t Mii Wa 

SHOort eA LA are nade sing.e-Dreast 

the tary SMQaniing avior ar 1 sorme- 
: r ejges t to siender tabs 
, . 
_ > om i ‘ z bonnet 
4 1 * Zz ° eit 4 veronet 
a ~% 1° . th } i r s { 
a? - r 
<% rdered with crap, 
wis fe : .. rOwr In wid- 
. - re ts Gu) eltv, the sjuare 
x ry wit t A Tbe 
I. r $2 arranged ifr ne fromt to 
« 
4 al fe ver a* rials 
t s seaSeon, pr Se,vtrits ied w bene 
5 3}et or ic 

Piere are tlie ng pelisse, there are the 

short visites, tight-fitting jackets, and more 


- Hipele little 
The 
peatbern 


Cape ClOAKS, 


jast are vers pretty in the Paisley 


in shades of grav cachemire Ge oies, 


trimmed with grav chentile fringe, with one 


end turned over the lett shoulder. 


Near'y all have waisteoats, fastening in 
front, keeping the whole well fitting to the 
firure. 

One mantle of thick gauze, with pines of 


‘t beads, has laee touneing the 
tull at the shoulder. 


\inougst the novelties of 


formilny 
sleeves, VETS 
the season in 


tnaterials tor evening wear are the beautiful 


“ashbinere and Stiyvrna grenadines, with 
Diack or eeru grounds and broche eashmeres 
patterns, palins or ore ntal designs of var! 
sus eolors showliug well in relief on the 
transparent grounds. 

Another novelty is the chenille yrenadin: 


with a pattern worked in chenille the 
yrenadine ground of the sane or a contrast- 


on 


ing color. 

These grenadines tnake exquisite 
skirts in 
feather gauzes 
pur- 
pose, and are very useful to freshen up a 


tunies 
over satin, mnoire, or plain ftalle 
lightordark colors; beautiful 
(a third novelty) are used ior the same 
soiled evening dress 
silk, 

The tablier is draped in a pepluim point 
very frequently, and in each pleat two ends 


of some pale-colored 


ofr 
like 
‘The gauze 


bbon are placed cross-wise, the tips cut 
aswallow’'s tall. 

ro ogrenadine also forms the 
drapery behind terminating ina long full 
end; the long train is of the silk forming 
the skirt, either alone or covered with the 
tunic inaterial puffed. 

A good way of making the tunic is to 
have three breadths gathered into the waist 
and torming two undulating draperies on 
each side and a full pleat in the centre, the 
grenadine falling over the centre pleat in a 
series of regularloc ps and putts. 


Fireside Chat. 


MONG the subjeets demonstrated by 
Miss Parloa in her lessons on cookery 
I seleet the following: 
breakfast dishes beginning with salt fish 
scuttle. Eight good-sized potatoes had pre- 
‘ isly been pared and then boiled for half 
and hour. 
The water was 


+ 


carefully poured oft, and 


¢ potatoes were nashed fine ana mixed 
by a | nf ? <*T ' | \ 1 SA ’ fis! 
I . . tw 
r » ad ‘ r l 
. puat ss = A pepper we 
vwlded 
[wo eggs were beaten and stirred in, and 


the mixture was heaped upon the dish on 
which it was served, and placed in the oven 
for ten minutes, 

The whites of two more eggs were beaten 
to astifi froth. A quarter of a teaspoonful 
of salt was added and then the yolks. 


EVENING POST. 


This preparation was spread upon the 
dosti of fish, which was browned in the 
re snl served at onee. 

\cuplul of bominy was washed in two 

ters and stirred into a quart col Do otlitngye 

ster. 

\ teasienonful of salt was added, and the 
fist) Was ied tor nearly an hour. Miss 
Parioa uiixed towether a pint of the warin 


bowminv, apintofmilk and apintof four, 
and alter beating twe eggs, she stirred them 
Into the batter, adding a litthe salt at the 
thine. 

(of this batter «xeceilent griddle cakes were 
wade; the grids! being Serv hol to pre- 
vent the cakes froin being t sugh, 

For hominy wattins, 4 teacupful of beil- 
miu Walter Was jp» sred upon two tablespoon- 
fuls of fine uneooked bominy. 

\Aer fifteen minutes’ simmering this 
mixture was added to one consisting of a 
euptul and a half ot boiling walk and a cup- 
fo. of Indian teal. 

Phe combined mixtures were allowed to 
ol, and when ibey were cool there were 
added twotbem two well-beaten eggs, two 
tablespoontuls of sugar and a teaspoonful 
each of salt and baking-powder. 

The batter was poured into stnall pans 
that had been heated and buttered. Fifteen 
ni nutes’ baking wave delicious muffins. 

[he tirst step in the making of corn muf- 
fius was to nix teyether in a sieve, and 
finally rub through it, ateacupful of corn- 
peal, twiee as tnuch four, a thira of a-cup- 
f ff suger, a teaspoontul of salt, and three 


tensooonfulso. baking powder, 


Having put two tablespoontuls of butter 
acuy Miss Parloa set the cup into a 
asin of thot water; and wuolle the butter 
Was tneititu, Sle beat liiree eyus Very Liggtat 
wid @ided to thei aarge eupfal of milk. 
This mixture she poured upon the dry 
gredients, beating well all the while. The 
butter was added. and the wunxture 
is poured inte buttered qiuffin pans and 
baked tWentV tuilnutes, 
Miss Parloa used white meal for these 
nuffins, but said that vellow wouid) have 
yiven about as good a result. 
Several fine slices of halibut, about an 


inel thiek, having been seasoned with salt 
and pepper, and allowed to lie in 
butter—covering both 
hour, were rolled in tlour, and 

twelve mninutes over a clear fire. 

The halibut was served on abot dish with 
4 handsome garnish of parsley and slices of 
ierlpionlb. 

Miss Parloa said that about timree ta 
spoonfuls of melted butter should be 
lowed for each pound of tae uneooked fish. 
Halibut was also served with tialtre d hotel 
butter, which was made bv beating lour ta- 
blespoontuls of butter toa eream and grad- 


ine lted 
sitdes—for tif an 


broiled for 


ually beating into i a tablespoontul each of 
Jenson juice and Vinegar, & teaspooniul of 
chopped parsley, half a teaspoontul of salt 


and a quarter Of a teuspun 


> oe} He | + 
1) ChisideSol 


niulof pepper. 
& broeilerhave been buttered, 


the Slices of halivut, seasoned with salt and 
pepper, were cooked over clear coals for 
[Wwelve minutes, reeélvii a turning tre- 
qu rat 


Poetish was placed upon a hot dish, and 
over it was spread the inaitre d hotel butter: 
aspoonfal being used tore pound of 
fish. 


wen 


Liver was cooked in oa variety of wavs. 
first, slices were dipped in butter and liggtit- 
nftlour, and broiled e:ghtorten minutes 


era Drigat fire. 

Vp ind of liver was cut into small thin 
eces, aud afler four tablespoontuls of but- 
ter tad been heated, the meat 

iitslowlyv for tour minutes, 

Two tablespoonfualsof flour, a teaspoonful 
of eurry powder, two ~lices of onion, a 
vspeck of cayenne and sinall quantities of 
Salt and pepper were added, aud 
minutes’ cooking a.cupful of stock was 
Slowly added. The dish, atter it had 
boiled up, Was announced to be a curry of 
liver. 


Was cooked 


aiter two 


onee 


For 'iver saute, liver was eut into very 
thin slices, and seasoned with salt and om j- 
per. 


Two tablespoonfuls of butter and a jarge 
tablespoonuful of flour were heated together 
in a sinall frying-pan, and the liver was laid 
in and browned on both sides, 

Two tablespoonfuls of water, one of wine, 
and atablespoonful of chopped parsiev were 
added, and after Miss Parloa had tasted of 
the dish, to ascertain If it were salt enough, 
siie bolled it up once, and serv ed it. 

A pint of potato balls were cut out of raw 
polaioes with a vegetable seoop, and boiled 
gently for twelve minutes, 

The water was drained from thein, and a 
cupful of boiling milk substituted. A tea- 
spoonful of butter,a like quantity ofchoppe d 
parsiey and a scant teaspoontul of salt wer 
added, and the dish was allowed to simuner 
¢ivitininutes, 


“We will begin with wine jellv. said 
Miss Parloa at another lecture. AU box of 


gelatine had been soaked two hours in talt 
a pint of cold water. 

Upon it was poured a pintand a half of 
boiling water, and astirring tollowed until 
the gelatine was dissolved. 

A pint of sugar, a pint of 


Julce ofa 


sherry and tli 


lemon were adc di, atic part ofthe 


elly was strained through a napkin into a 
teorder touiad, 

\ + | j . ’ 

\ en | ai t ‘ = Lat \ harden l 
a be | yf '.. = ti iit T 
et — r 4 > ~~ rr = - 

4 — — 
~ . ~ r ‘ thie 
“Mus si} . 2 } ] it > the 
chest 


—_ oe 


_ AMERICAN petroleum lights up Turkey 

In spite of the Kiack Sea discoveries, and the 
Which 11s exported are used af- 

eiiplicd tor water buckets, ete, 


Lite «watis in 
tergtretiiy 
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Correspondence. 


— — sinenen 
I\qr tnen.--No reduction in rates on ac. 

eo foottaking premium, See pages. 
Jensin, (Newport, R. I.)— Your mother 

yur good in the matter. Take her ad- 





js acting fours 


viee DY ail the ate. 


ELLEN, (Lyon, Minn.)—A young lady 
who devotes ber life to the study of so ennobling and 
refining a ienee a= mu-ie can never surely be open 
to the slur of being **fast 

Hi. KE. T., (Marshall, Kansas. )—We know 
nothing concerning the rellability of the firm named, 
2. Whether the one referred to be abumbug or not, 
im You to let all lotterics alone. 

Tyke, (Philadelphia, Pa.)—By original 
story is weant, a story that is not only the pure pro- 
dur ol the brain of the alleged author, but alec 
one that has never before been potrlished. 

Tom, (Ovean, N. J.)—1l. Bathe your 
eve- in saltand water nightwod ueroing. Make the 
~clution weak at firet, seas netto canse the eyes to 


smart. 2. We knew of no one whom we could recom- 


weads 


tiers 


mend. 


Hanky, (Philadelphia, Pa. )—Time is the 
only remedy we have ever recommended *‘for pro- 
ducing a moustache.** Give it time to grow, and the 
young ladie- willthink all the more of it when it is 
grown. 

PETER, (Philadelphia, Pa.)—You are en- 
with a girl. 


tirely too souny to keep company In 


five or six years it will be time enough for you to 
think of matrimony. Your writing is fair but can be 
improved, 


LONELY, (Kensington, 


Pa.)—It will be 


aivisable for youto forget him, The probability is 
that he never had any affection for vou, for if so, he 
would net have allowed a trifling quarrel with your 


ther to affect his feelings towards you, 


ANXx1ous, (Worcester, Mass. )—Of course 


your lover should visit vou during the engagement, 
Indeed, ifvouand he are content with only seeing 
each other twice a week, vou are much more easily 
satisfied than any engaged couple we have ever 
huown 


M. W. W., (Bedford, Pa.)—The host 
should follow his guest, only stepping forward to 
open doors, ani friend- into the 
The ix the fn receiving. Where there is 
anus Crowd the gentleman -hould walk first, to make 
Way. But he must show the lady into her seat before 
seating himself 


show his rooms. 


rule same 


Epwakp, (Freeborn, 


Minn.)—We do 


tssinpathize with your pretentious notions. You 
might with propriety decline associating with others, 
mithe ground of uncongentality Of taste and prinel- 


ples. A person Whetries to foree his acquaintance 
' Wish te associate with him 
tial elements of true 


up ome Wiere elen thee 
} { 
suis ‘ woh bts Ohae 


Thicatil 

(oLDEN, (Philadelphia, Pa.)—The inys- 
tervoof : if we saw 
conjecture. Few 


vour fair friend we eanunet solve 


her perhaps we could laz rd a 


thins are tere fujurious, in many subtle Ways, to 
\ is Weimen, than perpetual brooding on such 
topics a= Til vour letter, There are *‘old maids** who 
. Hoteble, beautiful, aud blessed in their lives and 


services t rs 


Stxthen, «Montealm, Mich.)—The fe- 


quisites we re 


fort as tnestessentialina lover arean 


agreeable pers tcconplished manners, united 
with a <1 roc Tonper and disposition, free from 
levity and t zx bordering on) the ridiculous, an 
a feimishe | reputation, and ai mind of respectable 

ajiture With a partucr ofthis kind, none need fear 
ter ente ipeer t sea ol atritnony, 

ANNEDTE, (Newport, K. 1.)—Tuste and 
fa- ire se Beohie Thatwe dare not pronounce abso- 
liste the question. Probabilities point in the di- 
reetion 1 naine Notalways: butin your ease we 

tlicexe Weecan, You have yot the kind of temper 

‘ Woman should have, 


While naturally ofa 
Kind and forgiving alsposition, vou will allow nobody 
tu invade vour rights with impunity, 


Prep, (Camden, N. J.)—Whatever the 


roe of The argument against the msateh, your beliet 


thatthe young lady is Keeping something important 

Troi Jou ts a sufficient reason for net being married 

at present. Phere ought to be periect confidence be- 

reen TWO persons whe are to fight the battle of life 

gether, Your are not perhaps, too young to be 

irried: bat ta the circumstances some delay is pre- 
1k a Wise Preeaut 


Rowin (Vortase, O.)—In all cases of ex- 


Warranty, if the 


Dress 


Warranty prove false, or the 
t different trom what the ven- 
tu be, the buser is entitled to 
upensation, of he may return them, Buta general 
Warranty docs nhofextend to guard against defects 
Which are observent to ordinary cireumspeection, or 


coods are In any respes 


lor Tepresents them 


where the false representation ot the veudor is knuwn 
ho the Veudee tas ifa horse with a visible defect be 
warranted perfect, or the Jike, the vendee har nu 
remedy, 


ReNA, (Morgan, Va.)—Since you love 
fe Yours nan se earnestly, and are loved ardently 
return, wile all other cireumstanees are unusually 
Poopitious with the single exception of your family’ >» 
‘pproval, we would advise you by all means to marry 
the cholee of your heart. It ls more than probable 
that, seeing how little reason they had to be dissatis 

d, your folks will soon be vily too willing to give 
(reirapproval ani blessing. You have given man; 
coud reasous why you should accept your present 

tor, and bot one that shoutd be any considerable 
welgitagainst it. Marry him by all means, and be 
happy ln plea ing yourself{—for you are eld enough to 


ti 
i 


‘ee ol whatis correct, and write like a sensible 
“una rather than live unhappy in trying to please 
tid sult the whims of others, 


BASHFUL, (Lebanon, Pa.) — The good 


ker nittst be familar with the current thought 
entsof his time, There should be no move- 
‘sand society that he is not aware of 
. thie i wh undertakes to talk at all must 
rmost in men‘s minds, and be abie 
ral fund of thought a.d knowledge 
« popular inquiry and the popula: 
ission. The man who undertake> 
‘kK ! talker should never be caught napping 


. urrent tople of immediate public 
aah 

crest. How to carry and convey supertority of 
Knowledge and culture without appearing to be 


pedantic, how to talk out ofabundant stores of Infor- 
mation aud familiarity with opinion without seem- 


ing t@ preach, also belongs to the art of conversa- 
Uon, 






